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MAKING DUST ON A HILL 


Every motorist knows that to “spurt” up a long hill requires 
a tremendous amount of reserve energy; that to reach and 
sustain high speed under such conditions an 
engine must be capable of developing 
great power. These qualifi- 
cations have made 


























not only as a hill- 
climber but as a car always to be 
depended upon, no matter now severe the service. 
And with it all the cost of maintenance is so low that a 
small allowance for fuel and lubrication practically covers the 
season's outlay. 

Your nearest dealer (his address will be furnished upon application) is 


waiting for an opportunity to tell you more about the Cadillac. See him. 
Also let us send our Illustrated Booklet R. 
Model K, 10 h.-p. Runabout, 8750 Model M, Light Touring Car, shown above, 8950 
Model H, 30 h.-p. Touring Car, 82,500 All prices f. o. b. Detroit. Lamps not ineluded 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., Detroit, Mich. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 
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with EXTENSION 
LEATHER TOP 


Model 60- B Price, 1,70 


This family carriage is very popular for a use. If your order is placed 
promptly, we can deliver at once. The deep seats; accessible front; long wheel base; 
and heavy motor of new design, makes this the wagon for family purposes. 

We can furnish this car without top for $1.600; Canopy top $1,675. Dash 
is fitted with Pope-Waverley concealed front boot. 


Be sure the name “POPE” is on your automobile 


Send for catalogue of Runabouts, Stanhopes, Chelseas, Coupes, 
Physicians’, Road, Station and Delivery Wagons. Trucks on 
specifications. 


POPE MOTOR CAR CO. 


7) Waverley Dept. INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


ay BOSTON, 233 Columbus Avenue 
WASHINGTC ON, 819-14th St., N. W. 
YORK, 1733 "Broadway 
























heDustless 
NO RTHER 


The Car of Masterful Mechanism RN 


Here is the one car in which you can enjoy a ride of any distance 
over dusty roads without being bothered by dust. 

How is this pleasant result accomplished? Briefly: The extra 
large fly-wheel—24 inches in diameter—has twelve fan blades, cast 
integral, and when the engine is in operation this fly-wheel fan sends 
a powerful blast of air toward the rear of the car, counteracting the 
suction and blowing all dust away from the car. The illustration 
shows an actual comparison. It’s worth investigating. 

In hill-climbing ability and in all-around reliability the 1906 Silent Northern is far in 
advance. Our catalogue tells the story of its wonderful mechanical simplicity, its ease of 
operation and its many other points of superiority which make for comfort and low cost 
of maintenance. It also illustrates the full line of 1906 models, including: 

Sturdy Northern Runabout, 7 h.p. with oil lamp equipment, $ 650 
Silent Northern Touring Car, 20 h. p. double- ee motor, 


with gas and oil lamp equipment ‘ 1,800 
Silent Northern —_—— 20 h.p., with gas and oil lamp 

equipment 2,800 
Model ‘*K,’’ 30 h. Dp. four- cylinder car, air-controlled and 

with air-brakes, with gas and oil lamp equipment . ,000 


Let us send you a catalogue 


NORTHERN MANUFACTURING CO., Detroit, Mich. 


Member Ass’n of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 




















With com- 
(With lamp 


Model A. 24H. P. Four-cylinder, air-cooled motor. 
plete equipment, as shown above, $2,800 f. o. b. Detroit. 
equipment, $2,500.) 

The motor car of demonstrated reliability. 

The motor car of greatest flexibility—awarded First Prize for flex- 
ibility at the Open Air Show and Carnival at the Empire City Track, New 
York, May 24, 1906, and there were sixty contestants. 

The motor car of correct mechanical construction— built by practical men. 

The motor car with an air-cooled motor of proven reliability, under all 
climatic conditions, on all roads —with an ample reserve force always to be 
depended on. 

The motor car which comes thoroughly equipped 
as shown above—nothing to buy but the gasoline. 

The opportunity to give you a practical demon- 
stration requested. Send for illustrated descriptive book. 


The Aerocar Company, *“t 


Members of American Motor Car Manufacturers’ Association. 
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Early critical opinions of 


WINSTON CHURCHILL’S NEW NOVEL 


Coniston 


call it 


“first of all a delightful love story, vigorous, vibrant 
and realistic.” 


CONISTON 


“is a love story of the sort that warms the cockles of the heart, arouses 
every laggard and latent impulse of sympathy, and lends enthusiasm to 
fancy. . . . With amazing constructive skill and superb literary 
art . . ._ its alluring and powerful demonstration of human nature 
glows and flashes through the pages of this long narrative.” 


CONISTON 


“is by long odds the best, the most important and most significant novel 
that has proceeded from Mr. Churchill's pen—if it be not, indeed, the 
best American novel yet brought to public notice and attention. It is 
certainly the great novel of the year.” 


Uniform with “Richard Carvel,” “‘ The Crisis,” ‘‘ The Cross- 
ing,” etc. Cloth, $1.50. 








Published — THE MACMILLAN COMPANY *8,Fith Ave. 
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ON THE R. R. 


Conductor: WE'RE DUE AT MIDDLEPORT AT FOUR O'CLOCK. 
Mrs. O'Toole: AN PHWAT TOIME DO YEZ GET THERE? 


VI NVIWanive 
WAN Ea 
\ILA WA UL 


Can be relied upon for JONG HARD SERVICE. 














TOMFOOLERY 


Drawings and Limericks by 
JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 





It isn’t predigested 
It won't manufacture brains 
It isn’t good to eat at all— 
It simply entertains 


“TOMFOOLERY” 


The most monumental collection of fun since the famous Nonsense Book. 
Printed in red and black with forty-eight remark heads, and bound in boards 
with special cover design. 75 CENTS POSTPAID. 

LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West 31st Street, New York City 
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The modern sportsman requires the 
Remington Autoloading Shotgun, for it 
loads itself. This gun represents the ideal 





for which manufacturers have striven since 
the breech loader was invented. The recoil 
is used by the breech mechanism to eject, 
reload, cock and to lock the breech. A 
single barrel hammerless automatic ejecter, repeater of five 





















shots which has practically no recoil, is absolutely safe and sells at a moderate price— 


$40 list—subject to dealer’s discount. 


The gun for your vacation or hunting trip 
REMINGTON ARMS CO. 


Agency 
315 Broadway, New York City 


ILION, N. Y. Depot 


San Francisco, Cal. 

















“The Salt of Kings 
The King of Salts”’ 
Parents wonder why their children grow up 
with soft teeth. Our grandames had good 
hard teeth because they ate natural food. 
‘The food we eat is so refined that the salts 
and phosphates are removed. Phosphates 
are nerve, brain, bone and teeth builders. 


supphes them in just the right proportion. 


Write to 50 Ferry Street, New York, for sample tin and literature. 
Sold by all good grocers everywhere. 





Patronize American Industries. Wear a 





the creation par excellence of the nation. 


| Agencies in a]! the principal cities in the world. 




















‘Redmond sco. 


HIGH GRADE INVESTMENT 
BONDS AND SECURITIES 


LETTERS OF CREDIT 
FOR TRAVELERS 


Philadelphia 


33 Pine St., New York. 


507 Chestnut St. 








1 (ROUCH 8 
G FirzceRAl? 
177 BROADWAY 


688 BROADWAY 
723 SIXTH AVENUE 











QUALITY J on*sack 


The Unbreakable Collar Buttons thatdon’t hurt the 
neck. Easy to button and unbutton; stav buttoned. 
Made in Gold and Rolled Plate. If damaged in any 
way, exchanged for new one at your jeweler’s or 
berdasher’s. Booklet on request. 


Krementz & Co., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N. J. 








His Story Was True 


“ees a cup I got in Morocco,” said the 
enthusiastic tourist, showing his collection 
of souvenirs; “you see it is an Arabic inscription.” 

Hisfriend wasturning the cupcuriously around. 
At length. he remarked, dryly: 

“Yes, the inscription is Arabic all right.” 

“Sure!” replied the returned tourist, a little 
miffed at the intimation of a possible doubt. 

“You can read it better if you turn the cup 
upside down,” suggested the friend; and suiting 
the action to the word, he showed the tourist that 
the mysterious characters were nothing more 
than ‘‘1903” engraved in rough, irregular figures 
on the metal. 

“The rascal!” exclaimed the outraged col- 
lector; “‘he told me that it was an Arabic inscrip- 
tion when he sold it to me!” 

“He told you nothing more than the truth,” 
was the reply. “You forget that our numerals 
are Arabic.” 

But somehow from that moment the collector 
lost interest in the souvenir from Morocco.—New 
Orleans Times-Democrat. 


Fisherman Finds a Rattler 


. H. McCULLOUGH had an unpleasant ex- 
perience with a rattlesnake recently. He 
was fishing at his farm on Middle Creek and seta 
pole before going to the house for dinner. When 
he returned he observed by the movement of the 
pole that he had hooked a fish, and oblivious of 
surroundings, made a rush for it. He stepped on 
something yielding and looking down found that 
he was standing on the kody of a large snake of 
of the rattler variety. 

Fortunately, the snake was held in such a posi- 
tion that it could not strike. ‘‘And I didn’t give 
him time to wiggle out,” said Mr. McCullough, 
describing the situation to-day, “for I think I 
jumped fifteen feet in the clear. I killed the old 
chap, who was so aged that he had lost some of 
his rattles. No, I didn’t catch any more fish—I 
retired.”—Ottawa Republican. 


Used to It 
RS. KNICKER: Weren’t you frightened 
when the bull bellowed at you on account of 
your new dress? 
Mrs. BockEer: No, it was exactly the way 
Henry behaved when he got the bill —Sun. 








MORTON TRUST COMPANY 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 


- $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $7,000,000 


Capital, - - - 


OFFICERS: 
Levi P. Morton, President. James K. Corbiere, Vice-Pres. 
Thomas F. Ryan, Vice-Pres. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 


Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
Paul D. Cravath, Counsel. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE: 
Levi P. Morton Paul D. Cravath 


Thomas F. Ryan G. G, Haven 
Charles H. Allen James N., Jarvie 
Edward J. Berwind Jacob H, Schiff 


Harry Payne Whitney 
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Qid—“ The school boy with his shining 


morning face.” 


Isacomplete pure food, which builds up 
the brain, bones and muscles, and promotes 
healthy growth of the entiresystem. All 
of Nature’s mineral phosphates are re- 
tained. Helpful in meeting the strains 
put upon the growing child of school age. 
Also as a table drink, far superior to tea, 
coffee and cocoa, for the whole family. 

Pure milk and the extracts of selected 
malted grains. A delicious food-drink is 
ready in a moment by simply stirring the 
powder in water. In Lunch Tablet form 
also, a healthy confection for children, 
recommended by physicians. Excellent 
as a lunch at recess. 

sample, vest pocket lunch case, also book- 

let, giving valuable recipes, sent if 
requested. At all druggists. 

ASK FOR HORLICK’S; 


others are imitations. 
Horlicks’s Malted Milk Co., 
Racine, Wis., U,S. A. 


London, Montreal, 
England. Canada. 























The Politest Man 


HE politest man has been discovered. He 
was hurrying along the street the other night, 
when another man, also in violent haste, rushed 
out of a doorway, and the two collided with great 
force. 

The second man looked mad, while the polite 
man, taking off his hat, said: 

““My dear sir, I don’t know which of us is to 
blame for this violent encounter, but I am in too 
great a hurry to investigate. If I ran into you, I 
beg your pardon; if you ran into me, don’t 
mention it.’’ 

And he tore away with redoubled speed.— 
Chicago Journal. 





















A poor store 
shows how 
poor it is by 
selling imita- 
tions of 
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The World’s Finest 
Silk and Wool 
Dress Fabric 
ALL COLORS AND SHADES 


Genuine perforated every 3 
yards on the selvedge 


for sale at all good 
stores 


“Eirs* 














FRANKLIN Wins 


In the Automobile Club of America’s recent great Efficiency Contest, among 65 of the ablest 
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Dy SOMES "Ay y other motor-car ever went in the world. 


Shaft-driven Runabout, $1650 
Four-cylinder Light Touring-car,$1800 Six-cylinder Touring-car, $4000 


Visa lesan ees 


Write for 
the book 


cars made in Europe or America, a Franklin won 
First prize—the $500 Punch-Bow]; went nearly 
twice as far as any other 4-cylinder car; carried 
four passengers farther than any other car; and 
went farther on two gallons of gasolene than any 


Type D 


1800 pounds; 45 miles an hour 


Four-cylinder Touring-car, $2800 


f.o.b. Syracuse 


H. H. FRANKLIN MFG. CO. 


M.A.L.A.M. 


$2800 
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Niagara to the Sea 


A Foolometer 
— visitors who were being shown over a 
pauper lunatic asylum inquired of their 
guide what method was employed to discover 
when the inmates were sufficiently recovered to 
leave. 

“Well,” replied he, “‘you see, it’s this way. 
We have a big trough of water, and we turns on 
the tap. We leave it running, and tells ’em to bail 
out the water with pails until they’ve emptied the 
trough.” 

““How does that prove it ?”’ asked one of the 
visitors. 

“Well,” said the guide, ‘“‘them as ain’t idiots 
turns off the tap.” —Harper’s Weekly. 


The grandest trip in America for health and pleasure The 
Thousand Islands, Rapids, Montreal, Quebec and the famed Saguenay 
River, with its stupendous Capes “‘ Trinity"’ and ‘“* Eternity.” 


Send 6c. postage for illustrated guide to THOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager, Montreal, Canada, 
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THE BEST 
Milwaukee Beer 





on OLD ALE 


<SWiIW 7, 
\\ NY er 













BUNKER HILL BREWERIES 


EST'D 1821 
CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 
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How He Doubled the Number 
_— a change,” said Senator Tillman, 


apropos of a certain bill, “would be about as 
satisfactory as the change that a landlord once 
made. 

‘““A woman came to see this landlord. She 
wanted to look at a house that was to let. The 
man sent a clerk to show her over the house, and 
on her return she said: 

“**T like the house very well. There is only one 
thing that I object to.’ 

“Well, madam, any reasonable alteration,’ 
the landlord murmured suavely, ‘would, pro- 
vided you took a three years’ lease’ 

I’d take a three years’ lease,’ said the woman, 
‘if only the house had more closets.’ 

«The number of closets shall be doubled,’ 
said the landlord. 

“Very well,’ said the woman, in a pleased 
voice, and she signed the lease then and there. 

** After she was gone, the landlord called in his 
clerk again. 

‘** John,’ he said, ‘take a carpenter over to No. 

37+ and have him divide each of the closets in 
twe —Milwaukee Sentinel. 


A Luxury 
WO gentlemen dining in a New York restau- 
rant were surprised to find on the bill of fare 
the item, ‘‘green bluefish.”’ 
‘‘Waiter,’ one asked, ‘what sort. of bluefish 
are green bluefish ?”’ 
“Fresh—right from the water,” said the waiter, 
offhand. 
‘“Nonsense!”’ said the man. ‘You know well 
enough they do not take bluefish at this season.” 
The waiter came up and looked at the disputed 
item. 
‘Oh, that, sir!’”’ he said, with an air of enlight- 
enment. “That’s hothouse bluefish, — sir.” — 
Youth’s Companion. 
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THERE ARE COAT SHIRTS AND COAT SHIRTS 


BUT THERE IS ONLY ONE 








COAT SHIRT 


INSIST ON THE LAGEL—IT MEANS RIGHTNESS 
FITNESS, WHITENESS AND COLOR FASTNESS. 


$1.50 AND MORE 
“ON AND OFF LIKE A COAT” 
SEND FOR BOOK OF STYLES AND DEALER'S NAME. 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 


Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts in the World. 
457 River St., TROY, N.Y. 



















The laurel wreaths won by 
the American Athletes at 
Athens add just another 
tribute to the health-giving 





this glorious water 
being the exclu- 
sive beverage of 
the Americans 
while training, en- 
route, and at the 
games. 






































The perfect cracker 
Boss’ P for the 
Medium perfect 








dinner 
miclae 


Water 


Park @ Tilford 

a . ° 

fret eee Cracker 
and all leading grocers 
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To sweetly wedge your way into 
her affections keep her well 
provided with 


Chocolates 
- and Confections 


Sold where they seli the best. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Ohestnut St. Phila. 








A San Francisco Parrot 

E WERE almost in the van of the retreating 

host. As we reached the summit of the 
hills we passed through thousands of watchers, 
who calmly observed their mighty enemy writhing 
toward them, Before morning all of these thou- 
sands had joined our westward march. But in 
the midafternoon we did not lack for company. 
Delicate women bore rolls of bedding along the 
way. Family groups laden with blankets, pro- 
visions, canned goods in soap boxes, clocks, 
mirrors, paintings, all manner of possessions, 
went by. One tot of six trudged along with a big 
package of breakfast food in his chubby arms. 
I saw one young woman carrying a glass globe 
half full of water in which her precious goldfish 
were darting about. A stepladder lashed to a 
pair of baby carriage wheels made a long truck 
on which a brawny young man had loaded a 


High on a great load of trunks piled in an auto- 
mobile, screaming out his disgust and voicing the 
merry sentiments of the crowd around him, a 


parrot squawked above the din, ‘‘This is a h— | 


ofa fix! This isa h—l ofa fix!” —World To-day. 


An Unhealthy Business 


M*s OLGA NETHERSOLE, at a reception 
given in Philadelphia in her honor, told a 
quaint little story about actresses. 

“There was a country girl,”’ she began, “‘who 
laid down her knitting with a sigh one night and 
said: 

ee 
great actresses or singers on the stage.’ 

“*Would you?’ said the mother, uneasily. ‘I 
don’t know. It’s an unhealthy business, isn’t it ?’ 

‘““Why is it?’ asked the daughter. | 

“““Tt must be,’ said the mother. ‘Don’t you | 
always see their names in the papers, telling how 


Ah, mother, how I’d like to be one of those 





they’ve been taking tonics and patent medicines 
and so on ?’”—Boston Post. | 


JENNER & COMPANY 


Undivided Estates Exclusively 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - - 


+ Cable Address “ Jennloan” 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES 


| WE deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 
| vested or contingent remainder interests, subject to life | 
|| estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or 
|| @frange advances upon the security of such interests upon 
|| moderate terms and at legal interest. 

Our facilities for handling 
any requirement. 


such proposals are adequate tor 




















MAKAROFF 
RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 





























JACK LONDON SAYS: 


_ my return to California I began to 
wonder what in the dickens had become of 
those cigarets. And now your cigarets and the 
letter arrive together. I have sampled them and 
they are fine. What I like about them is that they 
are not sickenly sweet and heavy. They’re just 
right—the real thing. With best wishes, 
(Signed) JAck Lonpon.” 
Jack London has smoked cigarets the world 
over. He is in a position to make comparisons. 
He writes me in another letter that he first smoked 
real Russian cigarets during the Russo-Japanese 
War and that since that experience he has never 
found “the real thing in cigarets” until he tried 












MAKAROFF 
RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 











Makarofis. 
NOW LISTEN TO ME 


My enthusiasm over these cigarets is due entirely to 
my knowledge of them and of cigarets in general. I 
admit that Iam a crank on the subject. I have been a 





a ; | covers one of these friends for me. 
dozen suit cases or more, Canary cages, coal | ‘ : 
sacle tial cennh winnie ee ty Ta get a hearty handshake by return mail. The friends 
— . ? : | I get I keep. That’s why I can afford to take all the 
along on the backs of men, women and children. | 


crank on smoke for twenty years. When I talk about 
smoke I am talking from the smoker’s standpoint— 
your standpoint and mine, as smoke cranks—and not 
as a manufacturer. I am a smoker first and a manu- 
facturer afterward. I started the manufacture of these 
goods strictly because that was the only way to be 
sure that my friends and myself were going to be sup- 
plied with them regularly. If you know anything 
about the uncertainties of importing from Russia, you 
know I speak facts. 

I am now extending the sale of Makaroff Russian 


Cigarets to my other friends—the ones I haven’t seen, 
| but who are my friends just the same, because they 


like the good things of life as I do. 
Nearly every box of Makaroff Russian Cigarets dis- 
I seldom fail to 


risk of pleasing you, and I do it. 

Makaroff Russian Cigarets are offered to connois- 
seurs (another name for cranks) on the basis of smok- 
ing quality alone. They have got to please you as a 
particular smoker, better than anything you have ever 
smoked before, or I don’t want a cent. 

They are made of pure, clean, sweet tobacco, the 
finest and highest-priced Russian and Turkish growths 
blended scientifically by our own Rtssian blenders. 
The Russians are the only real artists at cigaret blend- 
ing—don’t forget that. 

These cigarets are blended, made and aged as old 
wines are—by men with traditions of quality to live up 


| to—men who have spent their lives at it and who have 


generations of experience back of them. 

Every cigaret is made by hand, by an artist. Every 
one is inspected before packing. I pass personally on 
the smoking quality of every lot of tobacco blended. 
We use the thinnest paper ever put on a cigaret. 


Note this particularly—it’s a big point: These cigar- 
ets will leave in your office or apartments no trace of 
the odor usually associated with cigarets. I defy any- 
body who approves the odor of any good smoke to 
object to the odor of these cigarets. (You know what 
the usual cigaret odor is like.) 

Another thing—you can smoke these cigarets day 
in and day out without any of that nervousness or ill 
feeling which most smokers are familiar with as a 
result of ordinary cigaret smoking. This is straight 
talk and I mean it. These cigarets won’t hurt you and 
you owe it to yourself to find it out for yourself. 

The cigarets are packed in cedar boxes, one hundred 
to the box—done up like the finest cigars. 


YOUR OWN MONOGRAM 


in gold, will be put on your cigarets just as soon as you 
have tried them out and want them regularly. 

I will gladly send you full information about these 
cigarets, but talk is deaf and dumb compared with 
actually smoking them. Smoke is the final test. 


MY OFFER 


Send me your order for a trial hundred of the size 
and value you prefer. Try the cigarets—smoke the 
full hundred, if you wish. If you don’t like them, say 
so and your money will be instantly returned. You 
need not trouble to return any of the cigarets. I will 
take my chances on your giving any you don’t want 
to some one who will like them and who will order 
more. 

I know that American connoisseurs would be 
quick to follow Europeans in recognizing the absolute 
superiority in smoking quality of Russian cigarets. 

My sales last month were four times those of three 
months ago and only one man would take his money 
back. 

If you wish to enjoy cigarets at their best, without 
injury to your health, to your own sense of refinement 
or to that of your friends, tear out my coupon now and 
get acquainted with me and with rea/ cigaret quality. 


THE MAKAROFF COMPANY OF AMERICA 


(G. NELSON DOUGLAS) 
95 MILK STREET, BOSTON. MASS. Suite No. 84 





Draw a circle around the price indicating-your selection 
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$2.00, $3.00, $4.00 per 100 
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CZAR SIZE 


perce bay: $2.50, $4.00, $6.00 per 100 


Above blends also made. in ladies size. Prices gn application 







Find enclosed remittance for $ 
ae. 


in favor of G. Nelson Douglas for which - 


hundred 








please send me, prepaid, ___ 
cigarettes of size and value indicated 
l.ereon. 
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produces a lather that differs from all others. 

First, in body. It is thick and close and profuse. 

Second, in lasting qualities. It holds its moisture and re- 
mains on the face, thick and creamy, without the drying and 
smarting effects of other kinds. 

Third, in its action. It softens the beard and soothes the 
face as no other lather does. 

Fourth, in its after effect. Unlike the lather of other soaps, 
it always leaves the face cool, comfortable and refreshed. 


‘*The only kind that won’t smart or dry on the face.”’ 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold 
everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps for Williams’ 
Shaving Stick or a cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, 
trial size. (Enough for 50 shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Department A. Glastonbury, Conn. 
LonDon Paris BERLIN SYDNEY 











W. K. Cowan & Company 


Manufacturers + Importers » ‘Retailers 
Furniture + “Decoration + Art Objects 


, | wen Cowan & Company do not sell 
by mail, in the ordinary sense. They 
are pleased, however, to correspond with 
those interested in fine furniture and dec- 
orations, and to submit designs, plans and 
estimates for single pieces, suites, or entire 
houses; also to send personal representa- 
tives to confer with prospective patrons. 
You are cordially invited to visit the 
retail store when in Chicago. 


203-207 Michigan Boulevard 
Chicago 








WHEN YOU ASK FOR 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 
and Insist on Having the Cenuine 
“Si The Name is 
stamped on every 
loop— ) 


The 














CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg—never Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


Sample pair, Silk 5%., Cotton 25c 
Mailed on receipt of price. 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope.”” 


VOL. XLVII. JULY 5, 1906. No. 1236. 


17 West Tuirty-First StREET, NEw YoRK 


ROWN UNIVER- 

SITY made Col. 
Henry Watterson 
an LL.D. at 
commencement 
and Marse 
Henry vindi- 
cated Brown’s 
discrimination 
by the profitable 
things he said in 
reply. The great 
issue of our time, 
he told the 
Brown men, is 
whether manhood or mammon shall pre- 
vail in the government of the country; 
whether we shall go the way of previous 
republics or be “‘able to rise equally above 
the dollar standard and the trademark, 
the temptation of conflicting sectional 
interest and the passions of the mob.” 
The Colonel has faith that manhood will 
win, but he looks fora long fight between 
money and morals, lasting, maybe, quite 
through and beyond the present century. 
No doubt it will last that long and as 
much longer as there are folks in the 
world with backs to be clad and bellies 
to be refilled daily, and who realize that 
they can go much faster and farther and 
with less fatigue in devil-wagons than 
afoot. Somehow we must learn to live 
more on morals and depend a little less 
on the material] things. 

That is what all the commencement 
orators have been preaching this year. 
“‘The whole nation,” said President 
Schurman, at Cornell, ‘‘needs a new 
baptism of the old virtue of honesty. 
The love of money and the reckless pur- 
suit of it is undermining the national 
character, but the nation, thank God, is 
beginning to perceive the fatal danger.” 
Yes, the nation has begun to perceive the 
fatal danger, and very many more minds 
than usual are considering whether a 
decent reputation and even an upright 
character combined with a moderate 
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annual income does not, on the whole, 
compare favorably with a very much 
bigger income combined with a very 
much impaired reputation and a charac- 
ter adjustable to events. It is not that 
we are not to strive to get what is fairly 
coming to us, but that we should strive 
somewhat less ardently than some of us 
now do to divert to ourselves what by 
rights should be coming to some one else. 
Diligent in business our people will be 
and must be, but not overdiligent. 
When we rob policy-holders, put bad stuff 
into cans, neglect the welfare of people 
who work for us, contrive monopolies or 
extort or cajole unlawful favors out of 
railroads, legislatures or government 
officers, then we are overdiligent. There 
has been and is a vast deal of overdili- 
gence of these sorts in this country. Let 
us fight it by all means, but in such a way 
that honest diligence in honest business 
may not be discouraged. 





T WILL dawn upon people after a 

while that a large proportion of the 
rumpus over the meat-packers has been 
sociological in its origin and concerned 
more with the conditions under which 
the packers’ employees worked than with 
the quality of what went into the cans. 
Hardly any of the employees were 
canned. There is the story of the man 
who fell into the lard vat and was ren- 
dered and presumably sold in pails, but 
maybe that was not a true story and if it 
was partly true we guess that batch of 
lard was made up into axle grease. Asa 
rule the canners kept out of the packages. 
The packers were idiots to keep up, in 
the face of warnings, the conditions that 
existed. They have paid the price of that 
folly, and their hands are doubtless better 
looked after now. 
most of the distrust of their wares is 
unwarranted. They did not do justice, 
and the kind of justice they got was poeti- 
cal and inexact. 
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A is Bryan going to be candidate 
for President again? Various 
Democratic State legislatures have come 
out for him. It was rather absurd of 


But it is certain that. 








them todo so this year, for theyare at least 
a year ahead of time with their vocifera- 


. tions, but legislatures are a good deal like 


men in their propensity to do what they 
do at the time when it will make the most 
talk. 

It looks as though it wouldn’t matter 
so very much what good man is our next 
President, because at the present rate of 
progress most of the giants will be slain 
by the time the next successful candidate 
has climbed the bean-stalk. That is one 
reason why the suggestion of a recurrence 
to Mr. Bryan is causing no fits among 
observers. The other reason is that Mr. 
Bryan will be twelve years older in 1908 
than he was in 1896, and, presumably, at 
least twelve years wiser. He has been 
conducting the most remarkable cam- 
paign of education that ever a Presiden- 
tial candidate undertook, for it has been 
a campaign to educate himself. Maybe 
he can run again if he wants to. Nobody 
will be much scared if he does, and he will 
get a good many votes that he never got 
before. But he will hardly want to take 


a big chance of being beaten again. If he 


does not feel pretty sure of winning he 
will probably keep out. Public estima- 
tion of his abilities has increased very 
much. We all admit that he is a remark- 
able man. But whether public confidence 
in his character has become or will ever 
become so established as to win him 
entrance to the White House is a difficult 
question. At any rate, it is much too 
soon to begin to guess about him yet. 
Folk is a good man, and if Senator Ben 
Tillman goes on insinuating himself into 
the regard of the people Mr. Bryan may 
prefer that he should run. There are 
wonderful materials in Senator Ben 
Tillman, and, besides that, he appeals to 
the imagination. 





ONGRESS finally concluded to let 

the President dig the kind of a canal 
that he preferred, and thereby Congress 
showed good sense. It is to be a lock 
canal. Nobody knows whether that is 
the best variety, but the tnajority of the 
people who have the say are about fifty 
years old and prefer the type of canal 
that may possibly be finished while they 
are here to see the fun. 



































FROM OUR AIRSHIP 


THE GLORIOUS FOURTH 














A Necessary Preliminary 
IM high! You'll hit the mark of 


fame, 
As many men you know did; 
But there’s no use in taking aim 
Unless your gun is loaded. 


PAT = 











_ tae ViasTe 


WHY THEY MARRIED 
THE RECTOR GOT MARRIED TO ANNABEL GAUZE, 
THE RECTOR WAS GENTLE AND GOOD, 
HE MADE UP HIS MIND THAT HE’D MARRY BECAUSE— 
SHE HAD MADE UP HER MIND THAT HE SHOULD. 
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AT LIFE’S FARM 


TO THE FOLKS AT HOME 


Our Fresh Air Fund 


REVIOUSLY acknowledged... ...... $608 55 
8) eae eee eres 10 00 

Sp edicn unedcshies bone bb caked tse 10 00 
I a a wkics hebascibegmaasea vars 25 00 
‘In memory of Janet McGregor Wilson”. . 25 00 
| ee SE ae a ee 25 00 
ae eae 5 00 
WRC iecserks cncawiatiansesenstonewny es 10 00 
‘*In memory of G. K. K.’s Birthday”’...... 50 00 
PR Ono oa wa abekde ta sobecdeeenen 20 00 
2 A ere ee ae 25 00 
NG Bes ses ce esceccced Risk innaiierie 10 00 
Ce ee 


Acknowledged with Thanks 


saat arap ng u.S..A. 
Mr. U.O. Monr, Mgr. Lirre’s Farm, Branch 


ville, Ct. 

Dear Sir—It will afford us much pleasure to repeat 
our donation of some of the ‘‘57 Varieties” for the 
children who will enjoy the outing at Lire’s Farm 
this summer. 

Through our New York branch house we will de 
liver the following: 

1 20-pound crock apple butter, 

1 5-gallon pail sweet gherkins, 

1 case polygon mustard, 

1 case currant jelly, 

1 case Mandalay sauce, 
ase baked beans (gal. cans), 


oO 


ase large beans with tomato sauce. 

Trusting that the above will arrive in good order, 
and that they will contribute to the enjoyment of the 
children, we remain, Yours very truly, 

June 6, 1906. H.J. Heinz Ce. 
ROM DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., NEW 

YORK, we have received: 

2 doz. Painkiller, small, 
1 doz. Lung Balsam, small, 
4 doz. Weaver’s Cerate, 
4 doz. Weaver’s Syrup, 
25 English newspapers. 





An Important Difference 


NYONE who lightly says that our rich law- 
breakers escape scot-free has but to remember 


the presidents of the three big insurance companies. 
The most fortunate of them all is John A. McCall, 
who died after but a few months of intense mental 
suffering. James W. Alexander is wrecked in mind 
and body. Richard A. McCurdy no longer dares to 
mingle with his former associates and friends. He 
knows that everybody who recognizes him points to 
him as a violator of trust, a greedy robber of widows 
and orphans. And Depew? No more public dinners; 
no more interviews in the press; no more boards of 
directors listening to his sallies of wit; no more orations 
in the Senate. Has John D. Rockefeller come through 
his ordeal unscathed? Let no one imagine it—N.Y. 
Evening Post. 

But when a messenger boy misappro- 
priates $50 or a pauper steals a dinner 
we assign them to a public institution in 
which to repent. And it is this difference 
in treatment that accounts for the present 
boom in socialism. 


NE knocker beating his hammer into 
a muck-rake doesn’t make a millen- 
ium. 





PORCUTECHNICS 
““ GOIN’ T’ DO ANY CELEBRATIN’ ON TH’ FOURTH? 
“YES, I THINK I'LL SHOOT A FEW QUILLS FOR 
THE CHILDREN.” 
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can morals, and the uplifting of the 
American stage, to satirizing—not 
unkindly—our kin across the sea; 
and the genial author of “Susan 
Clegg”’ has started to tell us in 
the Century Magazine what a 
facetious “Uncle John’’ thinks 
of France. It’s ‘“‘be funny or 
die” with Uncle John, just 
as it was with the 
“Innocents” forty 
years ago. He is witty at the 
expense of Norman architecture, 
of Coeur de Lion’s heart, of the 
burning of Joan of Arc. Joan, 
especially, presents herself to him 
asthe humorous feature of Rouen. 
“Strikes me it was an enterpris- 
ing idea to burn Joan in the 
market, anyhow—good busi- 
ness for the market. Folk 
come to see the statue, and 
incidentally buy some peanuts.” 
Perhaps this is American humor, but 


— 
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HOORAH—INDEPENDENCE DAY! 


The Comic Tourist 


HENEVER our stock of 

native American humor 
is running low, whenever the 
incongruities of our amazing 
civilization (we live in the 
land of contrasts) fail to 
offer inspiration, we resort 

to the time-honored ex- 

pedient of the “funny 
business” abroad. Mark 
Twain taught us this scheme 
forty years ago, and the novelty 
of the device took away our 
breath, and shook our sense of propriety 
to its foundations. Now the novelty has 
worn a trifle threadbare, and our sense 
of propriety has had time to recover its 
bearings. A steadfast and cold-blooded 
determination to amuse depresses the 
most cheerful reader, and to travel from 
foreign town to town on the lookout for 
something to laugh at is to confuse re- 
lations, and to destroy the surprises of 
which laughter is born. It is possible to 
offend every canon of good taste without 
¥ being funny at all. 

However, enterprising syndicates find 
it worth while to send a humorist acréss 
the sea, with directions to be as waggish 
as he can; and enterprising publishers 
stand ever ready to print a comic edition 
of Baedeker. Mr. George Ade has turned 
his attention from the pointing of Ameri- 
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we hope not. Perhaps if a Frenchman 
came here, and split his sides over the 
assassination of President Lincoln, we 
should find his sprightliness agreeable; 
but the chances are against it. Every- 
thing is not laughable, else where would 
be the point and pleasure of a laugh? 
Agnes Repplier. 


Abroad 


W* READ in the papers that Mr. 
and Mrs. Longworth have gone 
abroad. Mr. Longworth is a member of 
Congress, and ought to be in Washington 
working at his job. We trust his pay will 
be docked. It may be recalled that he is 
the Ohio gentleman who married a 
daughter of Pres'dent Roosevelt. 

Mr. Bryan is spoken of for Demo- 
cratic candidate for President again. He 
also is abroad. We have not learned 
whether he is lecturing there. He is com- 
ing home in September, but can come at 
any time, as he is not under investigation. 
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SNAP-SHOTS IN HADES 


THE PUNISHMENT OF THOSE WHO ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR THE DEFACEMENT OF AMERICAN SCENERY WITH 
ADVERTISEMENTS 











MAHA, NEB. 
LirE PUBLISHING COMPANY: 

Dear Lijfe—The only sermon I read to-day was the one in your issue of June 7 
entitled “‘ The Candidate,” and I only wish our civilization were so far advanced 
that Mr. Read could have felt justified in representing St. Peter with outstretched 
hands welcoming the little dog. You have struck many responsive chords in me 
during recent years, particularly on this subject—and this time an octave. You 
are envied and loved because you are not afraid. This supremely important 
cause limps sorely for want of powerful champions; so slowly moves the crusade 
against cruelty to animals that those who know and keenly feel the suffering of 
these creatures almost despair. Since the time of Bergh there have been only a 
few voices which carry far, and no man of wealth has yet discovered that just 
here hes the opportunity to make himself immortal. The blows you have struck 
in reforms for which you are blessed by sane people show what you can do in 
this wide and unoccupied field. Thousands of men and women too poor in time 
and money to do much are grateful to you for your effort to save these helpless 
creatures from the unspeakable fate the heedless and cruel would visit on them. 
I beg that you will persistently reflect in Lire your native gentleness toward 
animals, and influencing strongly, as you do, the people of these times, your name 
shall not perish. While men build temples in which to ask favors of God, if you, 
who are said to stand without the sactuary, will always preach from the text 
“Kindness to every living creature,’’ you may one day have for your congregation 
the children of the earth, and in the redemption of the young from cruel impulses 
you will be shaping the character of the men and women who will make war an 
impossible crime. Sincerely yours, 

June 10, 1906. A. Millard. 


ARTFORD, CONN. 
Epitor oF Lire: 

Dear Lije—As an embryonic minister I have found Lire useful as an antidote 
to an overloaded theological atmosphere, but your recent exposé of missions has 
been almost too catastrophic. I now learn that some of my associates who expect 
to be missionaries and whom I always considered the noblest and ablest of men 
This revelation has shaken my faith 
ineverything,and I amsuspicious evenof Lire, to which hitherto I had assigned 


are really “misguided mischief-makers. 


only the highest motives Like so many papers, LIFE’s polic y, too, seems to be 
dictated by the advertising manager 

On the same ship we export missionaries and rum. The evil of the former 
seems to weigh heavily on your heart, but when are you roused by the holocaust 
of the liquor traffic among the child races of the world, or for that matter, at 
home? Our indulgence in missionaries costs us about ten cents per capita, while 
liquor costs us over ten dollars. Spatially, then, isn’t your moral passion some- 
what distorted? And isn’t your scent for evils unduly keen on things which do 
not affect your finances? 

Perhaps if the missionary societies would advertise in Lire as freely as do the 
distillers, we might expect an attitude more in keeping with the best judgment 
of the day. Truly yours, 

June 13, 1906. Albert R. Williams. 


( — N. H. 

LirE PUBLISHING COMPANY: 

Dear Lije—Some time ago I read an article in your paper wherein a person 
criticized the view you take on the divorce question,and said if you should ever 
know of a case where the church made allowances on special occasion, they would 
be glad to have their attention called to same. 

I cannot remember what denomination this person was, but I enclose herewith 
a clipping which I read in the paper and cut it out to send you: 

‘ Prince Frederick of Waldenburg-Shoenburg has been granted by the congrega- 
tion of the council a decree annulling his marriage with Princess Alice of Bourbon, 
daughter of Don Carlos. They were married in Venice by Pius X when the latter 
was patriarch there. Grounds for the decree are the canonical non-consummation 
of the marriage, and its effect is such that the Princess Alice has already been 
allowed to contract a religious marriage with a retired Italian army officer, 
Del Prete. This ceremony took place last week at Viareggio, and ~~ performed 
by the parish priest, through a special authorization from the Vatican. It is 
reported that the prince, who became a convert from Protestantism to marry the 








Sy rages, 
Bourbon princess, and who is very wealthy, will also marry again, and that this 
new union will also have the blessing of the church.” 

I have followed all you have written and all arguments you have used on the 
divorce question. Am much interested as I am one of the persecuted ones whom 
the church did not think ought to marry again, though I was tied to a most brutal 
person. Happily I did marry again—even against the church’s wishes (not 
Catholic) and am very happy, but my husband is out of the church and we are not 
considered married by them. 

Such is religion and Christianity. 

If I remember correctly, when Blaine’s son married a Washington, D. C., belle 
several years ago, there was a dispensation by the church—he having been 
divorced. Now, is it right that one should receive dispensations and privileges 
that another cannot obtain, without having purse and influence ? 

I think you are right in the views you take and those who are offended by them 
only need to have a little experience in their own homes and they would be the first 
to change their views on divorce. I also agree with you on the missionary question 
and admire you for your candor. 

June 15, 1906. A Constant Reader. 


Embarrassing 


T SEEMS to have been reserved to the American woman to 
import a thirst for distinction into the feminine character, 
but not to the complete subversion of the love of the beautiful. 
And so we stand, in some embarrassment, at the parting of the 
ways, as it were. On the one hand, diamonds are undeniably 
lovely ; but on the other, they are getting to be no less undeniably 
common. Already it is impossible to attract any attention to 
speak of with anything less than a tiara or a dog-collar, and 
hardly by means of these unless they are worn with a bathing- 
suit or pajamas, and the day would seem to be not far off when 
all the diamonds a woman can stagger under will not serve to 
get her pointed out and stared at. 
Simplicity has its drawbacks, but where nothing else will 
confer singularity, what are we to do? 


The Danger 
O YOU think yachting is a dangerous game?’ 
“Dreadfully so. Why, no less than five of our 
commodores have died of delirium-tremens.”’ 


’ 


HERE is no phase of conceit more detestable than self- 
depreciation. 
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PR WALKERS 


THE USUAL RESULT 
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THE NEW PERIL 
A QUIET LANDING OF THE UP-IN-THE-AIR CLUB 
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Patriotic Blood 
IS great-great-great-grandfather crossed the Delaware with 
George 
And in his country’s service lost two toes at Valley Forge, 
Where the frost king, keeping busy all that dreadful winter through, 
Very nearly did for Freedom what the British failed to do. 


His great-great-grandpa nobly put his private cares away 

And, hurrahing for his country, went with Jackson to the fray; 
Many a crimson-coated warrior he despatched to kingdom come 
On that great day at New Orleans, where he bravely lost a thumb. 


His great-granddad was eager, when his country called, to go, 
And, with “Rough and Ready” Taylor, he did things in Mexico; 
After humbling Buena Vista he assailed Chapultepec, 

Where he-lost his collar button and a section of his neck. 


When the guns roared at Fort Sumter his grandfather tarried not, 
But went forth to save the country, bravely facing shell and shot; 
He did wonders at Antietam, fighting under “ Little Mac,”’ 

\nd at Bull Run he was foremost till he fell and sprained his back. 


His father was no laggard when poor, bleeding Cuba cried 

For the precious boon of freedom that so long had been denied; 
Like a knight he marched with Shafter, and was nearly put to rest 
By an army mule that kicked him in the stomach at Key West. 


And our hero, the descendant of the warriors listed here, 

Though a child, has nobly given up three teeth and half an ear; 
Cheer him, cheer him for the service that he nobly does the State, 
He may yet get blown to pieces on the day we celebrate. 


S. E. Kiser. 


Where Wealth Accumulates 


HANCELLOR DAY’S eager avowal of 
his readiness to accept money from any 
old trust, in any old sum, seems to 
make it more painfully plain than 
— ever that we have seen the last of the 
sturdy little college which was poor 





7— because. it chose to be poor, because 
fva it found poverty a source of power for its 
work. So accustomed have we become to 
having money to do with, that we have fallen into the belief 
that nothing can be done without money. Colleges which, 
like Syracuse, are not as yet rolling in wealth account them- 
selves by that token weak, and vote it heresy, a wandering 
after strange gods, to suggest that in order to be great a school 
should first of all be free, and that it cannot be free as long as 
it is on its knees at the feet of Mammon. 

But can anybody doubt that the effect of the munificent 
donations which we have seen has been to obligate universities 
to teach their youth to look upon the privileges of wealth as 
sacred, as being vitally implicated with the fabric of society ? 
And will anybody, disinterestedly, regard that as proper 
doctrine now, any more than it was proper doctrine when 
the privileges of wealth constituted the feudal system ? 


HEN you accept an invitation to a country house for a 

week’s vacation, in your preparations remember to 
carry with you, with your other necessary belong'ngs, a full 
assortment of your host’s prejudices. 
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Discriminating 


THOUGHTFUL hostess gave a children’s party, and 
decided it would be healthier to serve only mineral 
waters. 
One little girl tasted of her carbonic and laid the glass down. 
‘‘What’s the matter, dear? Don’t you like charged water?” 
‘““No, ma’am. Please may I have some water that you’ve 
paid for.” 


ICHEST MAN IN THE WORLD (on the links): Golf 
has made me twenty years younger. 
Tue CappiE (aside): What won’t he be worth when he 
reaches the age he is now! 


The Simple Life 


“PHE charge is extremely small, only $100 a month, laundry work not 
included.”—An Advertisement. 

For what, do you imagine ? 

For keeping one young girl in a camp, where the vaunted 
purpose is to bring her near to nature and nature’s God. 

But nothing is to be thought preposterous in a generation 
which looks upon a child with a maid and a footman as 
more fortunate than a child without sufficient food and 
clothing. 
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(Mr. Dooley) 


The Way of a Wife 

A Drama Ending in a Scene 
iime—After breakfast. PLacE—At home 

CHARACTERS—A man and woman recently 

married to each cther. She has a head- 


ache. He is going to his office. 
| > (tenderly): Are you all comfy, 


sweet little wife ? 

SHE (looking martyred): O, yes. 

He: Can’t I fix these sofa-pillows for 
my girlie? There! 

SHE (feebly): Thank you. 

He: And I'll pile these books and 
magazines where you can easily reach 
them. 

SHE: You’re too kind to me, Walter— 
but don’t be late to your office. 

HE (looking at his watch): By Jove! 
I’ve got to hurry. But just let me tuck 
this cloak around your feet. Mustn’t 
catch cold. 

SHE: Walter, you'll be very late. get- 
ting downtown. 

He: I knowit, precious girl. But look 
—the grate needs coal. 

SHE: You'll be frightfully late. Go at 
once ! 
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Things We See Advertised 
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HE (snatching up his hat and coat): All 
right, sweetheart. 

















SHE (anxiously): Hurry, now! 

HE (going out all flustered): I will. 
Goodbye, darling. 

SHE: Goodbye. Hurry! 

HE (rushing madly down the hall): Vl 


-" ‘be -back-early——= 





SHE (screaming): Walter! ! 

(He returns to find her sobbing wildly, 
and throws himself on his knees beside 
her.) 

. He: Grace,dear! What isthe matter? 

SHE (flinging him from her): You— 
nev—never k-kissed m-m-me goo— 


‘goodbye! 


HE (taking a deep breath): Well, I— 
CC... SkC.,. CH., Ch. 
(Moving Pictures of Divorce. Showers 
of Alimony.) 
FIREPROOF CURTAIN. 


How the Tariff Feels 


HEN you look down from a high place, do you 
have queer, creepy sensations in the abdominal 
region that make you draw back for fear you will fall 
over? Do you? Hey? 
Yes? Well, those are the sensations the tariff is 
beginning to have. 
It will have them worse presently. It is up much 
too high, either for comfort or for safety. Make room 
and let it climb down. 
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‘Lirs* 
AN ALPHABET OF BORES 


By OLIVER HERFORD 











J IS a Johnnie, a Thing 


Much affected by Fairies who sing; 


He is human in shape 


With the Brain of an Ape, 


And attached as a rule to a string. 


On Government 
(From the Greek) 
LATO, having laid a brick in the 
path, stood aside to see what might 
befall: the first man who stumbled over 
it said nothing, but went his way. 
“There,” said the Philosopher, “‘is a 
Conservative Citizen, the backbone of 
our Institutions!” 

The next one fell on his face, and 
railed upon the Tetrarch, but he also 
left the brick, and went on his way. 
“That is a Good Government man,” 
said Plato. ‘He will one day found a 
Goo-Goo Club!” 

The third also broke his shins, and 
having called upon Pluto, removed the 
brick from the path. 

“That man,” said Plato, “‘is a Re- 
former, he believes in doing ‘ye nexte 











IS the Kaiser, unnerving, 


With the terrible moustache upcurving; 


One Man who can bore 


Thinge.’’’ Then Plato replaced the 
brick in the path. 

But a certain man came along and 
when he had stubbed his toe, he took up 
the brick and hurled it at the Philoso- 
pher. “That” said Plato, as he dodged 
the brick, ‘‘is an Anarchist; he is danger- 
ous to the Government.” 

(But he was not, he was onlya Nihilist.) 

Translated by Bolton Hall. 


It Was All Off 


“Tt HAVEa wonderful thing to tell you!’ 
As the two lovers sat together in the 
glow of the purple evening, the young 
man looked down passionately into the 
upturned face that lay pillowed on his 
shoulder. 
“Yes, darling,” he continued. ‘‘ Hither- 
to I have not thought it best to descant 
upon a subject through modesty, but now 


’ 


A Planet—and more 





Is surely of mention deserving. 
y g 





I feel that you must know the worth of 
the man you are about to marry, if I do 
say it that shouldn’t. But now I want 
you to know that, amid the low, civic, 
financial and mercantile morality of this 
frightful age, amid grafting and bribery 
and trickery of all sorts, I have managed 
by supreme efforts to maintain my own 
integrity. Virtue has been my motto. 
How does this please you?” 

The girl he addressed rose to her feet, 
her dark eyes flashing. 

“Not at all!” she exclaimed. “Now 
that I know the truth about you, all is 
over. I cannot marry you.” 

Her amazed lover looked at her in- 
credulously. 

‘“‘Why not?’ he asked, stunned. 

“Because,” haughtily, “I know that you 
will never be able to support me in the 
styie to which I have been accustomed.” 





——np - 











The Beginning of a Close Acquaintance 
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E WAS passionately fond of cards, clubs, clothes, 
dancing, lottery, theatres, gambling, billiards, 
dogs, duelling, distilleries, fishing, fox hunting, horses, 
beautiful women, music, matrimony, raffles and 
tobacco.—From a Philadelphia Minister’s Address 
on George Washington. 
But he wasn’t a _ notoriety-seeking 
parson. sili 
sa 
<— 
However, Mr. Bryan might decline—Chicago 
News. 


And the other place might freeze over. 


my 


With such affluent employees, it seems odd that the 
Pennsylvania road should have to go abroad to float 
a little loan of $50,000,000.— Detroit News. 

Perhaps they know too much about 
the Pennsylvania’s methods to want to 
lend their money to it. 


oP 


“Big Tim” Sullivan is resigning from the House 
of Representatives in order to enter the livelier field 
of the New York State Senate—Washington Star. 

Not only livelier but more profitable to 
a statesman like “‘ Big Tim.” 


Did you ever notice how big some women’s feet 
look in those white shoes?—St. Joseph News. 
This is a mean jab at the white-shoe 


industry. VB 


London Punch calls Nicholas Longworth ‘“Sena- 
tor.”"—Lowell Courier 


Punch is inviting a libel suit. 


— J 


A Wilkes-Barre butcher who sold bad meat must 
serve six months in the penitentiary.— Boston Herald. 


But Wilkes-Barre is a long way from 
Chicago. Q 

An Allegheny preacher told a congregation of New 
Yorkers that hell was only a notion.—Houston Post. 

And, doubtless, the New Yorkers were 
mighty glad to take the good man’s word 


for it. m 


After coming home to vote Mr. Bryan is going on 
a trip to Australia.—Chicago News. 

Atsence makes his boom grow stronger. 

A man in Sioux City refused to give up cigarettes 


and a sympathizing friend shot him dead.— Mexican 
Herald. 


He’ll never smoke again in this world. 
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Texas needs a man for governor who has sense 
enough to do something and the backbone to do it.— 
Bonham Herald. 


There are forty-odd other States in 
the same predicament. 


“The foul harpies of slander have lost us millions 
of money,” says Chancellor Day.—Philadelphia 
North American. 

In spite of this emphatic statement of 
the Syracuse trust defender, the impres- 
sion still prevails that some of that beef 
had reached a stage where it couldn’t be 
slandered. 

ALY 


One of the most lamentable signs of the times is 
the audacity of crime and the protection it secures 
from the courts.—Buffalo Commercial. 

Another good reason for not letting the 
politicians nominate the judges. 


I 


The Kentucky smile has length, breadth 
and permanence.—Louisville Herald. 
With an after-taste of mint. 


© 


The Chicago Board of Education is trying to 
determine what constitutes a kiss.—Philadelphia 
Press. 

By testimony, or experience ? 


an 
es 





There is no reason why Ellen Terry should not 
make a successful farewell tour of this country.— 
Chicago News. 

Although she’ll have to give most of 
her profits to the Theatrical Trust, un- 

sless she wants to play in a circus tent. 
con 


An Iowa farm product is a girl of thirteen who 
weighs 550 pounds.— St. Louis Post-Despatch. 

Was she Lorn great or did she achieve 
it? ¢ 

A London doctor has discovered that the nature of 
a telephone girl’s duties makes her subject to many 
ailments.—Louisville Times. 


And profanity. 
Suh No 


Although Chauncey M. Depew is in training on 
Muldoon’s farm, he’ll never be strong enough to run 
again.— St. Joseph News. 

Perhaps he isn’t even strong enough to 
sign that resignation. 
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THE LATEST 
(Ave Dt & # 


ARRING the really unimportant opportunity to say something 

oneself, the reading of that one of the newest books entitled 
The Secret Life is tantamount to holding a series of intimate con- 
versations with a broad-minded, intellectual and very charming 
woman. The volume contains fifty-six extracts from a private 
journal and justifies its subtitle of “the book of a heretic’’ by the 
presence of that form of heresy which consists in looking at life 
boldly through one’s own eyes. Its comments and opinions are of 
a clear-sighted directness as unusual as they are often refreshing 
and it is seasoned with dashes of feminine inconsequence which 
save it from any taint of blue-stocking acerbity. 





Mr. Edgar Saltus is a writer whose method is in some sort that 
of the firefly. It is by repeatedly seizing our attention rather than 
by holding it, by an intermittent scintillation rather than by a 
persistent glow, that he retains our interest, and we are prone to 
read him with a steady expectation of the unexpected. In his 
latest work, Vanity Square, he manages to continue but does not 
succeed in rewarding this attitude on our part. One remains on 
the qui vive to the end only to realize that neither the epigrams 
nor the developing interest which one was constantly looking for 
on the next page had ever materialized. 


The high average of quality maintained in the critical biogra- 
phies of the English Men of Letters series and the work of Mr. 
A. C. Benson in his life of Edward Fitzgerald both incline one to 
take up Mr. Benson’s volume upon Walter Pater with expectant 
interest. Pater and Fitzgerald had this in common that both were 
men of markedly individualized personality, sensitive and self- 
contained, and that the talents of each were interpretive rather 
than creative, and the critic who so sympathetically presented 
the one to us has dealt with the other with thorough understanding. 
The book is most satisfactory. 


Possibly from a lack of models the novelists who have under- 
taken to incorporate in fiction the just perceptible spirit of active 
rebellion against our extreme development of ruthless and im- 
personal commercialism have not succeeded in being either very 
realistic or very attractively romantic. The latest of these attempts 
is a novel by William Sage called The District Attorney, and al- 
though its political background is rather thin, the fact that in 
addition to being an acceptable piece of casual reading it presents 
to us a flesh and blood man with a business conscience and a 
conceivable strain of civic patriotism entitles it a red mark. 


David Graham Phillips’s story of The Fortune Hunter deals 
neither with Newport nor Wall Street but with the efforts of a 
dead-beat actor from the German Theatre to recoup his fortunes 
by an alliance with one of the provident families of Avenue A. 
The book, although little more than a sketch, is not equal to Mr. 
Phillips’s earlier work, for while the East Side life in its more naive 
aspects is very agreeably described the character of the fortune 
hunter himself is a piece of poor literary poster work and suggests 
crudeness rather than impressionism. 


William McAdoo, ex-police commissioner of New York, has 
written a book upon Guarding a Great City which, while primarily 
a popular treatise for popular consumption, is at the same time 
possessed of considerable interest. Its well-chosen and well- 
written descriptions can hardly fail to entertain the many who like 
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“WELL, ONCE MORE WE’VE CELEBRATED ” 


to get even such tactfully presented glimpses of the inside working 
of things, and the hints which can be gleaned between the lines 
will not be lost upon others. 


The way in which Robert Macollister, the quiet and dignified 
judge of the Court of Common Pleas, came to buy a red auto- 
mobile and the quiet and dignified but revolutionary events that 
resulted from the purchase are told by Harrison Robertson in 
The Pink Typhoon, one of those obvious and unobtrusive love 
stories the inevitable humanity of which even the cynic accepts 
and the rest of us enjoy. J. B. Kerfoot. 


The Secret Life. John Lane Company. 

Vanity Square. By Edgar Saltus. (The J. B. Lippincott Company, Phila- 
delphia. $1.50.) 

Walter Pater. By A.C. Benson. (The Macmillan Company. 9.75.) 

The District Attorney. By William Sage. (Little, Brown and Company, Bos- 
ton. $1.50.) 

The Fortune Hunter. By David Graham Phillips. (The Bobbs-Merrill Com- 
pany, Indianapolis. $1.50.) 

Guarding a Great City. By William McAdoo. (Harper and Brothers. $2.00.) 

The Pink Typhoon. By Harrison Robertson. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.00.) 


B fer applause of the world is by no means an unworthy 
thing to work for, but in order to work for it to the best 
advantage, one has first of all to learn how to be happy with- 
out it. 


A asec at 




















Biase patient smiled 
serenely 

“Nothing much to tell, 
Doctor; I’m a very ordinary 
person.” 

“You appear to be well.” 

“In fair health.” 

“‘How’s business ? No 
conspiracies against you ?”” 
“Dear me, no. Every- 
thing is in moderate 
shape. I make a living—that’s about all one ought to 
expect.” 

‘Get along with your family ?” 

“Quite nicely.” 

“And you are not disturbed by anything?” 

“Oh, no; I never allow myself to worry.” 

The doctor went back. 

“Don’t see anything the matter with him so far,” he said to 
the head of the institution. 

“‘Well, guess you’d better give him one more test. They say 
he’s pretty bad.” 

So the doctor prepared for further enlightenment. 

“By the way,” he said to the patient as we went back, after 
they had lighted cigars, ‘‘I forgot to ask you if you were a 
married man.” 

The patient’s eyes glistened. 

“Yes. ar!” 

“How long have you been married?” 

**Ten years.” 

“What sort of a woman is your wife?” 

The patient straightened up. He rose from his seat and 
began to pace the floor rapidly. His manner changed. He 
grew excited. 

“What sort of a woman is my wife, sir?” -he added. ‘‘Why 
it would take years to tell you. I can only say that I never saw 
her equal. It’s simply wonderful how she treats me. For 
years now I’ve been reading my morning paper at the break- 
fast table, and never once has she interrupted me. I come 
home from the club at all hours of the night and she never 
utters a cross word. I have never known her to exceed her 
allowance. We can play cards together for hours in the pres- 
ence of others and never does she get cross at me; and she has 
seen me make a hundred welsh rabbits and never attempted 
-to interfere. A wonderful woman that! Couldn’t begin to tell 
you about her! Never speaks unless she’s spoken to. Never 
wants to go away in summer. Never buys me anything I can’t 
wear. Loves all the members of my family. Cooks to perfec- 
tion. Never’’ 

The doctor arose swiftly and, excusing himself, once more 
joined the head of the asylum. 

“Well?” 

“T have at last ascertained the truth. The patient is 
incurable.” 





fears are some quiet, good fellows, who may keep all of 
the Commandments, but who do not, in their own persons, 
make the Commandments attractive. 
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“*EH—GOOD MORNING, BROTHER FOX. YOU ARE UP EARLY.” 
“YES; I’M UP BEFORE BREAKFAST, BROTHER RABBIT.” 












Please Let Uncle John Alone! 
(A sentimental ditty in barber-shop chords.) 


HE Author sat a-writing in his garret webbed and dim, 
His face was famine-ridden, and his fingers lank and slim; 

He was writing hot invectives on the System and its spoil, 
And the criminal behavior of the Holy Standard Oil, 
When he stayed his pen a moment in a tender, pensive way, 
And beheld his daughter Katie midst the manuscripts at play, 
As she shook her golden ringlets and remarked in childish tone, 
“As you love me, dearest Papa, please let Uncle John alone! 


“You have stabbed him, gentle Father, in an ecstasy of spleen, 
With your expletives emphatic you have branded him as mean, 
You have scorified his honor, you have satirized his face, 

You have booed at his religion as a sacrilege to grace, 

With a yell of exultation you have dragged him down the page 
In a manner too exciting for a man of Uncle’s age— 

Oh, I pray, I beg you, cheese it, as you love your very own 
Little sickly baby daughter—~p/ease let Uncle John alone!” 


But the Author with his finger flicked a tear-drop to the floor. 
“Prattle not,” he said, ‘my baby, we are very, very poor— 
Heaven knows that Uncle Johnnie is a chestnut sure enough, 
But I’m driv’ to desperation and I have to raise the Stuff. 

Every swat against the Standard is a dollar in my jeans— 

We expect a long, cold winter—and I well wot what that means! 
Oh, I’d gladly show him mercy,” said the Author with a groan, 
“But I’ve tried in vain to quit—I can’t let Uncle John alone!” 


> * * * 


Soon the Author’s baby daughter, though her fight was hard and 
brave, 

Was deposited securely in her cozy little grave; 

But the Author grew so famous poking Uncle’s solar plexus 

That he wired to every magazine from Canada to Texas. 

So he winters now in Naples, springs in Venice, falls in Rome, 

Only writing on occasion for ,the editors at home; 

But he mourns his infant daughter as he sighs, ‘‘ Had she but known 

She would doubtless not have asked me to let Uncle John alone!” 


Wallace Irwin. 


“we is law, Papa?” 

‘Law, my son, is the art of determining what an over- 
worked heeler on the bench will say about an alleged state of 
facts.” 


820 *LIFE: 


The Kadoot of Lyssore 


By Tom 


HE Kadoot of Lyssore, on the afternoon of the 3oth of 
May, was seated in the shade of one of the pillars of his 

palace, gloomily smoking a cigarette nearly a foot in length. 
His royal feet, encased in gold-embroidered slippers fastened 
with robin’s egg opals, stretched nonchalantly before him. 
And by his side, half prostrate in the sun, reclined the atten- 
uated form of his chief adviser and faithful companion of the 
royal sports, the Grand Lazeer of his little kingdom. Beyond 
and above them stretched the cloud-capped Mount Everest. 
Not two hundred miles away was the sacred city of 
Llassa—not more sacred, however, than 
the little kingdom of the Kadoot that, 
set in its rigorous mountain setting, 
for thirty centuries had maintained its 
solitary independence. 

The Kadoot inhaled deeply. And 
then with a momentarv show of in- = 
terest he nodded his head toward 


ir calntal ene af the gallece (UH 
the lofty point of one ot the palace ; 
gates, whereon had been placed () Fade 
a human head, that now looked : ; 
toward them in the light of the Abe ( 
setting sun with what seemed V Ve 


almost a satirical grin. The 
gentleman to whom this head 
had erstwhile belonged had 
the day previous unwarily 
strayed into the kingdom, 
actuated by that ubiquitous 
curiosity which the newspaper 
correspondent displays in all 
parts of the world. He had 
gone out from Connecticut 
with an exploring party and in 
pursuance of his instincts had 
galloped off alone across a barren 
waste of table-land, intending to 
gallop back by nightfall. Instead, how- 

ever, he had been taken before the Kadoot, 
who had ordered his head cut off instanter. 

“Was there,”’ said the Kadoot, “‘anything of interest found 
on the person of yonder barbarian ?” 

The Lazeer raised himself on his elbow, while a look of 
oriental complacency came into his yellow eyes. It was the 
study of his life to find something that would interest and 
amuse his master—of all men the most bored. 

“Yes, Sire, there was,” he replied. ‘‘Something that to me 
was of more than passing interest. It lay over the back of 
the slave’s horse and is on a white cloth I have never seen 
before. Nevertheless, it has awakened my curiosity.”’ 

“Say no more. Where is it?” 

The Lazeer clapped his hands and a young girl appeared. 

“Fetch me the roll that I placed in the Cabinet of 
Rubies.” 


ee 
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“THE KADOOT GAZED AT IT” 


Masson 


In a moment the girl ‘returned, with a large roll of what 
appeared to be canvas. It was about three feet wide by four 
deep. 

The Lazeer stood up and unrolled the poster—for it was 
nothing more nor less than this—before the eyes of his Lord 
and Master. 

This poster was done in the best manner of the day. It 
represented the perfection of lithographing and was a work 
of art in itself. Its coloring was gorgeous, and the whole 
action of the scene so suddenly unrolled before the Kadoot 

was so spirited and the effect so startling that he 
involuntarily straightened up, and his sallow 
eyes glistened with interest. 

The scene represented on the 
poster was by no means unfamiliar 

to occidental eyes. It pictured 

a girl of extraordinary beauty, 

seated in the front seat of a 

glittering red automobile. She 

held the steering wheel firmly in 
her hand. She leaned slightly 
forward, her lips parted, show- 
ing her gleaming white teeth, 
her hair blown back by the 
wind, her entrancing eyes spark- 
ling with excitement. Every 
touch of the artist, from the 
long level stretch of road 
ahead to the rising line of 
dust behind, conveyed in 

a masterful manner the 
idea of speed. No one could 
look upon it without a thrill. 

It was a supreme sensation in 

itself. 














>< The Kadoot gazed at it for some time 


in silence. His keen eyes took in every detail. 

But it was when they rested fiercely upon 
the face of the girl that they gleamed the 
most. Underneath, in a far corner, were some 
strange characters. Their meaning ? 

“Summon Terhat,” said the Kadoot. 

Terhat was the wise man of the Kadoot’s kingdom. He 
was learned in many tongues. He had traveled—the sole 
exception in the kingdom. 

He came in, almost breathless, in response to the summons, 
for no one in the Kadoot’s kingdom was very likely to permit 
the grass to grow under his feet when summoned by that 
capricious ruler. Otherwise his head was extremely unsafe. 

‘‘What is the meaning of this?”’ said the Kadoot, indicating 
the characters on the poster. 

Terhat,-the wise, examined the letters critically. Then he 
prostrated himself once more. 

‘Light of the Sun and Ruler of the Universe,” he exclaimed, 
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‘‘at whose nod the spheres stop and at whose frown the 
heavens sob, I have read the saying of the far people beyond 
the sea. This, O Lord of the Sun, is an automobile—a thing 
that flies over the ground.” 

‘“‘So I see,” said the Kadoot, impatiently. ‘‘And where can 
it be obtained ?” 

“© All Powerful, it says the place is Bridesport, wherever 
that is, in Connecticut, wherever that may be, and the price 
is four thousand dollars.” 

“Dollars. What is that ?”’ 

““O Keeper of the Sun and Wind, a dollar corresponds to a 
salet of our money.” 

“Enough.” 

The wise man withdrew. 

For some moments the Light of the Sun and Ruler of the 
Universe sat and smoked in silence. In the distance faint 
and clear like a tinkling bell through the wonderful atmos- 
phere came the sound of a woman’s voice. One of the ladies 
of the Royal Harem was evidently joyous. Her song was 
characteristic: 








“SHE LOOKED AT HIM IMPLORINGLY” 





O lover of my soul, my Lord 

In the clouds of the heavens, and in 
The long grass of the table-land, 

The Universe sings of thee— 

Thott art a bridegroom of the morning, 
And the moon radiates thy whisperings. 





The gentle wind from the South 


The song broke off abruptly. Just as abruptly the Kadoot, 
tossing his cigarette into the fountain in front of them, arose 
and nodded to the Lazeer, who followed his Lord and Master. 

They passed through the grand corridor of the palace, slaves 
and attachés on every side prostrating themselves as they 
glided along. 

They came at last to the door of the Royal Treasury. 

They entered. The keeper, prone upon the floor, the 
Kadoot stirred gently with his foot. 

“Get me two bags of the yellow treasure.” 

The keeper brought them forward. 

The Kadoot turned to the Lazeer. 

“‘Sirrah, take this gold, go out to this place—wherever it is 

This story is continued on page 826 











AT THE ‘PHONE 

Mr. Miggles was trying to call up a friend who lived in a 
suburban town. Mr. Miggles looked up the number, then got 
central 

“Hello!” he said. ‘“‘Give me Elmdale two-ought-four-seven.” 

“Elmdale? I’ll give you the long distance.” 

Long distance asked, ‘‘ What is it?” * 

“Elmdale two-ought-four seven.” 

“Elmdale two-ought-four-seven ?” 

“Ves.” 

“What is your number?” 

“T just told you. Elmdale two-ought”—— 

‘**T mean your own house number.” 

“Sixty-five Blicken Street.” 

“Oh, that isn’t what I mean. Your ’phone number.” 

“Why didn’t you say so?” asked Mr. Miggles, who is noted 
for his quick temper. 

“T did. What is it?” 

“Violet Park eight-seven-seven.” 

“Violet Park eight-double-seven ?”’ 

“T reckon so.” 

‘And what number do you want?” 

“Elmdale two-ought-four-seven.” 

“What is your name?” 

‘“*My name is John Henry Miggles. I live at 65 Blicken Street, 
Violet Park; my house ’phone is Violet Park eight-seven-seven 
or eight-double-seven, as you choose; I am married, have no 
children; we keep a dog and a cat and a perpetual palm and a 

3oston fern and ’’—— 

‘All that is unnecessary, sir. We merely ’’—— 

“And last summer we didn’t have a bit of luck with our roses. 
I tried to have a little garden, too, but the neighbors’ chickens 
got away with that; the house is green, with red gables; there is 
a cement walk from the street; I am forty years old; my wife is 
younger and looks it; we have a piano; keep a cook and an 
upstairs girl; had the front bedroom papered last week and I 
want to”—— 

“Did you want Elmhurst two-ought-four-seven?’”’ 

““Yes!”’ gasped Mr. Miggles. 

“Well, the circuit is busy now. Please call again.” 

But Mr. Miggles wrote a letter —New Orleans Picayune. 


NO ROOM FOR ARGUMENT 


’ 


“T always try to be up-to-date,” remarked young DeBorem, 
as the cuckoo clock chirped the half-hour previous to midnight. 

““Yes,” rejoined Miss Caustique, as she attempted to strangle 
a yawn, “ you certainly are the latest thing out.”-—Chicago Daily 
News. 

HE HAD TO BUTTON THEM 

They took him to the sanitarium moaning feebly: ‘“ Thirty- 
nine, thirty-nine,’ he whispered. 

“What does he mean by that ?”’ the attendant inquired. 

“Tt’s the number of buttons on the back of his wife’s new 
frock,” the family doctor explained.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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HIS METHOD 

Three college boys who lived in Pasadena took a trip to Los 
Angeles and stayed as long as their money held out. The young- 
est fellow in the party, having only twenty-five cents in his 
pocket, got very nervous for fear his companions wouldn’t have 
enough to buy his ticket back home. The two elder fellows, who 
had secretly purchased three tickets, said to the younger, ‘‘ We’ve 
only got money enough to take two of us, but rather than leave 
you behind we’ll stow you under a seat, where you can be 
entirely hidden from the conductor.” The younger thought that 
anything was better than walking, so he got aboard with his 
friends and crawled under a seat, according to instructions. 
Whea the conductor came along the two men on top of the seat 
handed him three tickets. ‘‘ What’s this third ticket for?” asked 
the conductor. “Oh, that’s for our friend,” they explained. 
‘*He’s under the seat here. He always prefers to travel that 
way!”—Success. 





‘SHE HEAVED A CY” 


AS USUAL 

SmirH: For heaven’s sake, old man, what’s the matter? 
3een in a wreck ? 

SMYTHE: Nope. 

“Struck by a chug wagon?” 

“* Nope.” 

“Pushed through a window?” 

“* Nope.” 

‘Been mixing it with the cat?” 

“* Nope.” 

“The cook?” 

““Nope.” 

“Your wife?” 

“* Nope.” 

““What’s the answer?” 

“ Been trying a new safety razor, that’s all.”— Pacific Monthly. 


CHIMMIE’S VERSION 

A school teacher on the lower East Side in New York a few 
years ago read the story of Aladdin’s Lamp to her charges. The 
next day she requested them to write the story for her. Chimmie 
Flynn, however, had been absent the previous day, and had not 
heard the story. But with the craftiness of the gamin, he did not 
intend to display his ignorance, and accordingly wrote the follow- 
ing composition: 

“Aladun wuz a kid what hung out down to Baxter st. he sold 
wuxtras and shooted craps. his ole man wuznt no good and his 
ma she licked him awful. so Aladun he didnt mosey round home 
much. he could fite to, and one day he picked a scrap wid a dago 
cause the dago win all his money shootin craps. he nocked the 
tar outer the dago but a nother one comes runnin up and hands 
him a packige rite on the left surch lite. bout a our frum then he 
had a peach of a mouse there and when his ole man sees him he 
says whats the matter and Aladun says I fell and hit the curb. 
you lie says the ole man. you bin fitin’ and sumbody put out 
your lamp. cummere till I make it two. and thats the story of 
Aladun and his lamp.”—Pacific Monthly. 


A WASHINGTON DISTINCTION 
Customer: Give me two yards of honesty, please. 
CLERK: Very sorry, madam, we are just out of honesty; but 
I can show you candor, which looks just like it, and is less 
expensive.—A merican Spectator. 


NOTWITHSTANDING 


‘Here, hold my horse a minute, will you?” 
“Sir! I’m a member of Congress!” 

“*Never mind. You look honest. I’ll take a chance.”—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


A HUNGRY WOLF 


A red-faced man was holding the attention of a little group 
with some wonderful recitals. 

““The most exciting chase I ever had,” he said, “‘happened a 
few years ago in Russia. One night, when sleighing about ten 
miles from my destination, I discovered, to my intense horror, 
that I was being followed by a pack of wolves. I fired blindly 
into the pack, killing one of the. brutes, and to my delight saw the 
others stop to devour it. After doing this, however, they still 
came on. I kept on repeating the dose, with the same result, and 
each occasion gave me an opportunity to whip up my horses. 
Finally there was only one wolf left, yet on it came, with its 
fierce eyes glaring in anticipation of a good, hot supper.” 

Here the man who had been sitting in the corner burst forth 
into a fit of laughter. 

“Why, man,” said he, “by your way of reckoning, that last 
wolf must have had the rest of the pack inside him!” 

“Ah!” said the red-faced man without a tremor, “now I 
remember it did wobble a bit.”-—Rochester Post-Express. 


Krpatt Carrow was the champion absented-minded man 
of the town of Bedford, Mass., for a matter of fifty years. On 
one occasion, says the Boston Herald, he called on his old friend, 
Dr. B. E. Sawyer, and after a couple of hours’ chat over old times 
the doctor saw him to the door and bade him good night, saying 
**Come again. Family all well, I suppose ?” 

““My heavens!” exclaimed Mr. Carrow, “that reminds me 
of my errand; my wife is in a fit!” —Bujffalo Commercial. 
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The final test of the quality of an automobile is its serviceability. This 
has been the primal object in the design and construction of the Rambler. 


Its record, during the five seasons it has been kept on the market, has simply 
proven the success of these efforts. Its never-failing response to any demands, 
regardless of road or weather condition, has proven it a car of absolute reliability. 


In the various models of the 1906 line, the prospective buyer, regardless of 
his requirements, will find 


THE RIGHT CAR AT THE RIGHT PRICE 


Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. 
Branches: 
Chicago Milwaukee Boston Philadelphia San Francisco 
New York Agency, 38-40 W. 62nd St. Representatives in all leading cities. 


Thomas B. Jeffery @ Company 
Model 15, $2,500 
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After buying the finest materials in each country known 

to produce the best; after perfecting accepted practice in 
design to the utmost simplicity in number and uses of 
parts; after putting two thousand hours of work on “fin- 
ishing” alone, we count no Stearns Car finished till it bas 
been tested. 

Each car is run with full load of passengers under tour- 
ing conditions from our factory at Cleveland to Buffalo, 
Youngstown, Pittsburg, Toledo or Cincinnati and back, 
and then given a speed test on country roads usually at the 
hands of the head of the company, before it is counted 
ready for delivery. Ge submit it as the most perfectly 
finished mechanism in the automobile world from any 


country. 
After producing this car we figured the cost and selling price. We were 
pleased to find that the duties and excessive commissions on our only competi- 


tors make our charge—$4,250—barely half the cost of any foreign car that makes 
a comparison possible. 
We seek communication with those who will appreciate this car. 





For such 
it will give a service greater than any other mechanism the world has produced. 


Shall we send our book of details? 
é av 


THE F. B. STEARNS CO., 
Members A. L. A. M., 

2990 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 

New York Branch, 


121 W . 89th St. 
Boston Agents, 


Reed-Underhill Co., 
222-4 Columbus Ave. 
Chicago Agents, 
Githens Bros. Co., 
1328-30 Michigan Ave. 
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Life Insurance is Freedom 


From Present Anxiety and Future Worry 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Policy Provides Family Independence for the future.* 
Funds for Education of Children. 
Freedom in use of present Income and Capital. 
Cash for later needs,and many other advantages. 


You Want the Best in Life Insurance 
The Prudential Has the Best for You. 


Write now, tell us how much you can afford to invest every year in Life Insurance, 
how much insurance you would like to obtain, and your age, and we will help you to 
decision to your advantage. Address Dept. O 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporeted a6  Gtock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, ‘President Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 




















~ Just the Sort of Book | 





To give to a friend going on a journey—it will make any friend 
forget you in four minutes. 


“IF, a Guide to Bad Manners — 


DRAWINGS AND LIMERICKS BY 
J. M. FLAGG 


The Funniest Book of the Year 


Price, 75 Cents Postpaid 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 31s Street, N. Y. City 
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NTEMPORA 





AN UNFINISHED COURSE 

‘*Does your son graduate this month?” 

“Oh, no. He has another year on the track team.’’—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 

WHERE HE WAS 

McF incite: Blowhard must have been a brave soldier, to | 
judze from his own words. He says that in every battle he was 
where the bullets were thickest. 

McF ance: So he was. He drove an ammunition wagon.— 
Tid Bit 

INTEREST AROUSED 

“IT could die for you!” he cried. 

“You don’t say so,” retorted the girl, indifferently 

*And,” he continued, “ my life is insured for $25,000.” 

“TI am yours,” she cried, “till death.’”—Philadel phia Press 


Hotel Vendome, Boston } 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent’ and transient | 
guest 

HE MISUNDERSTOOD 

First SUBURBANITE: Did you ever go on one of those Cook’s 
Tours? 

SECOND SUBURBANITE: Oh, yes; I’ve visited every intelligence 
fice from one end of the city to the other —Woman’s Home | 
Com panion 

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES 

TEACHER: Why did the ancients believe the earth to be flat ? 

BricHt Boy: ‘Cause they didn’t have no school globes to 


prove it was round.—Chicago News 
THE LOBSTER! 


Walter (to guest): Beg pardon, sir, but are you the Welsh 


rabbit or the sardine on toast ?—J/lustrated Bits 


HE LOOKED FOR IT 


He: Yes. I always sleep in gloves, keeps your hands so soft 


SHE: Really; and do you sleep in your hat, too?—London 


Taller 


HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty Horet anp Batu | 
House, Hor Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BooKLet 


HERE is one section of the industrial army that always 
wears its fatigue uniform.”’ 
‘Which one is that?” 


‘*The messenger boys.’”’-—Baltimore American } 


AN INJUSTICE 
Diccs: I understand that Higgins is quite a clever financier. | 
Bices: Well, he isn’t. Why. that man never beat anybody 
out of a cent in his life.—Chicago News 


NEVER RETURNING 


Four things come not back 


The spoken word; 

The sped arrow 

Time past 

The neglected opportunity.—Omar Ibn, Al Halij 


POOR SIMILE 
Tommy: Yeh, pop ketched me playin hookey an’ he grabbed 
me an’ 
Cummie—Walloped yer like lightnin’, eh ? 
“No, not like lightnin’. He hit too often in the same place.” 
Philadelphia Press 
Tne Soutn ror Hospitarity: The Manor, Asheville, North 


Carolina, is the best inn South.— Booklet 


‘Just before poor old Jones died he made his wife promis« 
that she would not marry again!” 
“Poor old chap—he always was kind to his fellow men!” 


Illustrated Bits 


’ 


Jupcrnc from the number of “ Lover’s Leaps” at the various 
mountain resorts the favorite amusement of the aboriginal 
maiden must have been jumping over precipices.— Philadel phia 


Record. 


Miss Etper: Well, I maintain that women can do anything 


that men can. 


Mr. Gazzam: Oh, no. The auctioneer’s business is one a | 


woman cannot go into. 

“Nonsense. She'd make every bit as good an auctioneer as a 
man.” 

“Just imagine an unmarried woman getting up before a crowd 
and exclaiming: ‘Now, gentlemen. all I want is an offer!’ ’"— 
Wasp 


} 








i To the 
North Pacific Coast 


Travelers are unanimous in declaring the trip into the un- 
bounded Northwest to be a journey unsurpassed forits vast pan- 
orama of nature’s rarest beauties. To these attractions are 
added untold agricultural and commercial possibilities. The trip 
is well worth while—and if you care for the most satisfactory 
train service be sure your ticket is for 


The Pioneer Limited 


On the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway 


It is brilliantly electric lighted, including individual reading 
lamps in every berth and compartment. Whether it bein the 
‘“‘longer, higher and wider berths,” in the excellence of the 
dining car service or in the comfort and splendor of the equip- 
ment, there is nothing to be desired. 

The Pioneer Limited leaves Union Passenger Station, Chicago, 
6.30 P. M. daily. Arrives in St. Paul and Minneapolis the next 
ane making direct connections with through trains, after 
June 1, forthe Coast. Round trip to Seattle, Portland or Tacoma, 
$75. Choice of routes going or returning via St. Paul and Minne- 
apolis, Omaha or Kansas City. Booklets and information free. 


F. A. MILLER W. S 


: . S. HOW ° 
General Passenger Agent, General Eastern Agent 
Chicago. 381 Broadway, New Yo 
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Other Books Received 


A Man of the World, by Anna Payson Call. (Little, Brown 
and Company, Boston. $0.50.) 

Rahab, by Richard Burton. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

Peter’s Mother, by Mrs. Henry de la Posture. (E. P. Dutton 
and Company. $1.50.) 

Rhymes of Little Boys, by Burges Johnson. (Thomas Y. 
Crowell and Company. $1.00.) 

Back to Arcady, by Frank Waller Allen. (H. B. Turner and 
Company.) 

The Farce of Master Pierre Patelin, translated by Richard | 
Holbrook. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $2.00.) } 

The Heart of a Rose, by William Marabell. (The Klebold 
Press. $1.00.) | 

The Rubaiyat of a Motor Car, by Carolyn Wells. (Dodd, 
Mead and Company. $0.85.) | 

The Confessions of John Allen. (The Mandel and Phillips 
Company, Chicago.) | 

Magazine Articles I Have Read, a classified blank book, ar- 
ranged by Burton Emmett. (Dodd, Mead and Company. $1.00) 

Letters and Addresses of Thomas Jefferson, edited by William | 
B. Parker and Jonas Viles. (Unit Book Publishing Company. 
$0.56.) 

War Inconsistent with the Religion of Jesus Christ, by David 
Low Dedge. (Ginn and Company. $0.50.) 

The Happy Lije, by Charles W. Eliot. (Thomas Y. Crowell 
and Company.) 

Problems of Babyhood,by Rachel K. Fitz and George W. Fitz | 
(Henry Holt and Company. $0.75.) 

In the Reign of Coyote, by Katherine Chandler. (Ginn and | 
Company. $0.45.) 

Garrison the Non-Resistart, by Ernest Crosby. (The Public | 












“BRUSH” SHELLS FOR BIRD SHOOTING. 


Winchester “ Brush” Shells help wonderfully to make big bags. They are 
so loaded as to give an open and even pattern at ranges from 25 to 30 yards 
when used in choke bore guns, without loss of velocity, penetration cr uni- 
formity. With these shells you can use your duck or trap gun for field shooting 
and make many kills which otherwise would be misses. They are loaded 
in “Leader” and “Repeater” grades and sold by reputable dealers every- 


where. Ask for Winchester ‘‘Brush” Shells and accept no substitute. 
Winchester Shells, Cartridges, and Guns Are Sold Everywhere. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., » - ~ NEW HAVEN, CT. 









Publishing Company, Chicago $0.50.) 
The Diary of a Bride. (Thomas Y. Crowell and Company | 










$1.00.) 

The Fox, by Thomas F. Dole. (Longmans, Green and 
Company.) | 

In the Days of Scott, by Tudor Jenks. (A. S. Barnes and 
Company. $1.00.) 

The Baglioni, by Henry Lane Eno. (Moffat, Yard and 
Company. $1.25.) 

The Title Mart, by Winston Churchill. (The Macmillan 









ECTIONAL 
BOOK CASES 





Company. $0.75.) L 
Heimweh, by John Luther Long. (The Macmillan Com- —— 
ae | a novice Ca nat 
The Story of the Constitution of the United States, by Rossiter | éé oF Whitman 
Johnson. (William Ritchie. $1.00.) f al f Saddles 
The Glory Seekers, by William Horace Brown. (A. C. Mc- & : have a 
Clurg and Company, Chicago. $1.50.) look and 
1 Knight of the Toilers, by Arthur Newell. (F. L. Marsh feel that 
Me ee ia, iia i confidence “from i” 
5 1€ imobers, by yde Fitch. (ihe Macmillan Company, \ the start. They | | | \ 
$0.75.) cat ¢ bar: _ ‘the seat”? — : 
Charlotte Temple, by Susanna Haswell Rowson. (Funk and | of an experi- re) 
Wagnalls Company. $1.25.) | enced rider. We Yo u Don t 
Tales from Dickens, by Hallie Erminie Rives. (The Bobbs- | build them that 


way—out of the 
best leather, 
wood and iron 
obtainable and 


aet Done 


when you 


Merrill Company, Indianapolis.) 
In the Heights, by Richard Watson Gilder. (The Century 
Company. $1.00.) 





{lcestis and Other Poems, by Sara King Wiley. (The Mac proportioned to buy a 
millan Company. $0.75. fit horse and rider. A Whitman Saddle 
Sing the South, by Judd Mortimer Lewis. (J. V. Dealy put on properly, never ‘‘galls.’’ 
Company, Houston, Tex. $1.50.) officers know what a saddle is. “ . 
1 Guide to the Ring oj the Nibelung, by Richard Aldrich. ride Whitman Saddles—a significant fact. ° ; : + 
Oliver Ditson Company, Boston. $1.25.) WRITE FOR CATALOGUE Roller Bearing, DNon-Binding Doors 
1 Book of Old English Love Songs. (The Macmillan Com- It shows and describes all styles of the 5 i 5 
a bef re ; : ; _ Whitman, and our Park, Racing, Hunt- ite Gualeney er eee 
y. $1.25. ' a ing and Tourist Saddles. It puts you Complete Gatalog Sent Free. 
. Sun 7 Shade, by Louise Morgan Sill. (Harper and Ie will give fall informetion, abou Gunn Sectional Book Gases Are Made Only 
hers. $1.50.) everything from “‘Saddle to Spur.” ~ 
Gay Dog, pictured by Cecil Aldin. (E. P. Dutton and The Mebiback Saddle Co., 108 Chambers St., New York th A 
pany. $1.50.) } Successors to Whitman Saddle Co. Gunn mitigiiittias Co., 


verity Scottish Songs, edited with accompaniments by Helen 
ekirk. (Oliver Ditson Company, Boston. $1.50.) 
songs and Airs, by George Frederick Handel, edited by 
nezer Prout. (Oliver Ditson and Company, Boston. $1.50.) 
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UMMER HOMES 


in Green Hills of Vermont and Lake Champlain 
Terms $4 to $10 per week 
Verms trains nee oY" Boston, New York, Springfield and 
orm nt points. $e ood as any on the continent. 
. 150-page tesa rochure mailed free on receipt of 6c. 
in Stamps for postage. 
es A. W. ECCLESTONE, S. P. A., Central Vermont 
* Broadway, New York. 





BRIGHTON 


Flat Clasp Garter 


for solid comfort. The newest shades and designs of one 
piece, silk web, not mercerized cotton. All metal parts 
nickeled, cannot rust. 29 cents a pair, all dealers or by mail. 


PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 718 Market St., Philadelphia 
Makers of Pioneer Suspenders. 
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—and fetch me one of those flying things— 
and remember, don’t forget the girl.” 

The Lazeer trembled all over, and bowed his 
head solemnly. 

“Yes, Sire. It is already done.” 

His not to reason why; his but to do and die. 
The royal edict had gone forth. To disobey it 
was worse than death. The mere snipping off a 
head was incidental to the Lazeer. It happened 
every day. But to disobey the Light of the Sun 
meant an eternal misery in the hereafter. It 
meant to be cut off forever from the joys of that 
Heaven which was to come. 

Hitherto, no wish of the Kadoot had ever 
remained ungratified. He waved his hand now 
over the head of the trembling Lazeer, almost 
paralyzed with the suddenness of the command. 

“Go! at once. Return in four months or” 

There was a formidable silence. The Lazeer 
salaamed. He backed away from the royal 
presence with the bags of gold in his hand. In 
another moment he had left the palace. And in 
another hour he was galloping off over the smooth 
road that led through the hidden gap in the 
mountains, in the direction of the great Boli 
pass; while in the silence of his own private 
apartment the morose Kadoot, far enough away 
from his seraglio not to hear its music, sat and 
gazed long and devoutly at the face of his new 
divinity, as she sped over the colored perspective 
in her magic machine. 

* * * 

It was one month later. The agent for the 
Globe automobile—admitted to be the most 
perfect thing of its kind in the world—was sitting 
in front of his place in Bridesport with his feet 
cocked up in front of him reading the morning 
paper. His demonstrator, who had been out in 
a car showing a prospective customer its merits, 
had just come up and stood in the doorway look- 
ing out at the passers-by. In front of the shop 
a big Globe machine was chugging softly to 
itself. Suddenly the demonstrator uttered an 
exclamation. 

“Great Scott! Mr. 
coming?” 

Payton looked down the street. The Grand 
Lazeer of Lyssore, in full oriental costume, fol- 
lowed by several small boys, was moving slowly 
along. By his side trotted a little man with a 
high forehead. 

“Tt’s one of those Easterners,” said Payton. 
“That’snothing. They’re common ashens. Why 
you can see ’em every day in New York walking 
up and down Broadway.” 

“Well, I'll bet he’sa high muck-a-muck. Look 
at the clothes on him.” 

In truth, the Lazeer was clothed in the finest 
of silks. As he reached the automobile agency 
he paused. Looking up into the window, he 
nodded his head toward the poster that hung 
therein. His eyes blinked solemnly. He had 
found his quarry. 

Payton rose to greet them. 

‘Good morning, sir.” 

The Lazeer’s companion spoke. 

“This gentleman is from the East, as you may 
guess. He came to this country a week or so ago. 
I am professor of oriental languages in the Tart 
University and learning of his arrival I sought 
him out. He wishes to buy an automobile. He 
has seen your poster and thinks the Globe is 
what he wants.” 





Payton, what is this 


‘Sis 


“Good!” exclaimed Payton. “I have a car 
right here and shall be glad to take you out.” 

He waved his hand toward the red car in front. 

The Lazeer pointed to the poster. Then to 
the car. 

“Yes, sir; that’s the identical model. Price, 
$4,000.” 

The Lazeer whispered to the professor. That 
person smiled, then laughed. 

‘“‘He says,” he remarked to Payton, “that he 
will take that machine. But—he wants the girl.” 

The agent controlled himself with an effort. 

“Ha!” he exclaimed, ‘“‘that’s a good joke. 
Say, Jimmie,” to the demonstrator, ‘‘what do 
you think of it, eh?” 

Jimmie, faint, leaned up against a guard. 

“Well, that’s the richest thing I ever heard!” 
he exclaimed. “Gee! that gets me. Say, if we 
furnished a girl with every car we sold—well, I 
guess it would cost more to run ’em than it does 
now. That’s grand!” 

Payton, unable to conceal his feelings, slapped 
his hand on his knee. 

“Don’t that beat h—l, Jimmie?” he cried. 
“What do you think of it?” he said, turning to 
the professor. That would be a cinch, wouldn’t 
it? Explain it to him, will you? Tell him we 
don’t do things that way over here.” 

The professor, who was keenly enjoying the 
situation, had an animated conference with his 
guest. As it progressed, his face grew more 
solemn. Finally he advanced: to Payton once 
more. 

“You see,” he said, “‘the situation is like this. 
He is the right-hand man—a Grand Lazeer— 
of a powerful monarch in Thibet—a monarch 
who is all supreme. Now this monarch has 
commanded him to fetch back one of your 
machines, and also the girl, whom he supposes 
goes with it. You understand they do things 
different over there. There is no reason why we 
should laugh at them. Probably many of the 
things we do would seem wonderfully strange to 
them.” 

“Of course,” said Payton, “I suppose that’s 
so. But how in blazes does he expect me to 
furnish him with a girl? I’m in the automobile 
business—not girls.” 

‘But he says you advertised the girl to go with 
the machine—and from a logical standpoint, 
that’s precisely what you. have done. At any 
rate, he would have mighty hard work to con- 
vince his master to the contrary. And if he 
doesn’t fulfill his commission”’ 

The professor paused. The Lazeer, who had 
caught something of the tenor of their conversa- 
tion, smiled significantly. He pointed to the 
poster once more. Then he put his long hand up, 
and drew the first finger of it across his throat. 
Jimmie, the demonstrator, turned pale. 

“Then your head comes off?” said Payton. 

The Lazeer bowed. 

“What the devil does he go back for? Why 
not stay here? I'll give him a job if he wants. 
He’d be a first rate ad.” 

“Dear me, no. His religion compels him to 
retumrn—otherwise he would be in eternal tor- 
ments. It is necessary for him to obey his 
master’s order to the very letter.” 

“What will be the girl’s position ?” 

“Why, she’ll be queen, of course—no ordinary 
job I assure you. The Lazeer says that his 








monarch, the Kadoot, is crazy about that girl, 
and when he takes a notion like that, if the girl 
has any gumption she can run the whole country.” 

“But she must look like the girl in the poster. 
That’s a fancy picture, I’m afraid.” 

“Yes, I suppose she must resemble that girl 
somewhat.” 

The agent drummed his fingers thoughtfully 
on his chair. 

“Well,” he said, “I’ve been in all kinds of 
queer things but this beats ’em all. I never 
thought I’d be supplying queens. But I’ll do the 
best I can. I suppose his nibs here is black with 
money ?” 

“Dear me, yes. Why, that diamond on his 
finger would pretty nearly buy out your whole 
establishment. I’ve had to guard him carefully 
to keep him from being robbed.” 

“Well, you come around in four days and I'll 
see what can be done. If it is possible, Pll get 
the girl to go with that car.” 

After his guests had departed, Payton turned 
to his demonstrator. That young man was still 
overcome with the thoughtof what had happened. 

“Say, Jimmie, don’t you know of some real 
nice smart girl who wants a job as queen? Easy 
hours, plenty of money.” : 

Jimmie roared. 

“Gee, that’s great! You’ve got a contract.” 

“Nonsense! I’ve never yet wanted anything 
that I couldn’t get by advertising for it.” 

‘“What do you mean ?” said Jimmie. 

Payton did not reply at once. He was busy 
with pencil and paper. 

‘This is what I mean,” he said at last. ‘‘Now 
you run around and put this in the Recorder 
to-morrow, and we'll see what happens. He 
handed Jimmie the following advertisement: 

QUEEN WANTED: To take charge of a 
small Eastern kingdom and be the wife of 
ahandsomeand indulgent monarch. Every 
comfort. Ease and plenty. Life position 
guaranteed. Must be a lady of tact and 
beauty and used to automobiling. Sincere. 
Enclose photograph. Address confidential. 
Recorder office. 

* * * 


Bridesport was a city of 100,000 inhabitants. 
In the fifth district no one was more powerful 
than Patrick Murphy. With that supreme 
instinct for politics which characterizes his race 
he had gathered all the power into his own hands, 
and was the most successful boss in a small way 
in the whole town. He was by profession a 
contractor. 

On the following morning after the Lazeer 
and the professor had visited Payton’s shop this 
gentleman’s wife, her eyes swollen with weeping, 


was writing a letter to her mother. It read as’ 


follows: 


Dear Ma: I have determined to run 
away from Pat for the reason that I cannot 
stand his abuse and neglect any more. 
When we were first married a year ago he 
was very good to me, but what with drink- 
ing and carousing I never have a peaceful 
moment. For months now he_hasn’t 
given me a cent to spend and I cannot 
stand it any longer. I know that you have 
all you can take care of, and I shall not be 
a burden to you. I shall either put an end 
to my miserable life, or else go somewhere 


(Continued on page 828) 
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the location of the 
ribbon-changing lever of 


The cai Tri-Chrome 
Smith Premier Typewriter 


To change from purple copying ink to non-fading 
black or to red takes but a second of the operator's 
time. Every office need in typewniting is covered 
by this last great step in typewriter construction. 
Write for explanatory story. 


THE SMITH PREMIIER TYPEWRITER CO, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


Branch Stores Everywhere 
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A BOTTLED DELIGHT 


A delicious cocktail that’s always ready 


for you or your guest—and better than 
any made-by-guesswork effort can _ be. 
CLUB COCKTAILS 
are scientifically blended 
| 4 of fine old liquors and 
\: aged in wood to exquisite 

‘ arom and smoothness. 
Just strain through 

cracked ice. 
Seven varieties each 
one delicious. Of all 


good grocers and 
dealers. 


Gr 3 HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 


The A. B. C. of 
Traveling 


A place for everything—every- 
thirg in its place, where you can 
get at it without trouble. 

Our No. 145 shown below— ° 
the A. B. C. Wardrobe 
Trunk—is the most practical 
trunk of its kind made. It 
does away with unpacking when 
you arrive and packing up when 
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away from the man who has been such a 
brute. Forgive me for making you un- 
happy, but I cannot help it. 
Lovingly, 
Nora. 
P. S.—Pat is away and this is the first 
chance I have had to write. 





A few moments after she had penned this 
letter, Mrs. Murphy, restless in her misery, 
mechanically picked up the morning Recorder, 
and idly swept her eye over the want columns 
of that enterprising paper. 

* * * 

Ten days later Patrick Murphy, contractor, 
political boss and all around good fellow, returned 
to his home from a distant city where he had been 
superintending a job from which he expected to 
net several thousands. 

But as he entered his house, no Nora greeted 
him. He strode from the top to the bottom 
angrily looking for the partner of his sorrows, 
but not his joys. 

All was silent. 

Amazed, furious, dumbfounded, he made his 
way blindly down the street. It would not have 
been well for Nora if he could have gotten hold 
of her then. 

Half way down the block he came face to face 
with one of his trusted henchmen—Jimmie, the 
demonstrator. 

‘Hello, Mr. Murphy, what’s your hurry?” 

“I’m just home—and looking for my wife.”’ 

Jimmie drew him aside. His face was grave. 

“Mr. Murphy,” he said, “‘haven’t you heard ? 
Sure, ’tis the talk of the district. She’s gone.” 

““Gone! Whose gone?” 

““Your wife. One of them Hindoo dagoes took 
her. She’s gone to be a queen. Skipped. 
Skadoodled.” 

““You’re crazy.” 

‘No, I ain’t. Listen to me.” 

Little by little, in short, jerky sentences, he 
told Pat Murphy the story. How his wife had 
applied for the job; how she more nearly re- 
sembled the poster than any other—how the 
Grand Lazeer of Lyssore had planked down with- 
out a murmur $4,000 for the machine and $1,000 
more for the girl, and how he had started with 
both purchases nearly a week ago, the following 
day taking the steamer at the metropolis. 

Pat Murphy listened, foaming with rage. 

“T’ll have Payton’s life-blood for this!’ he 
screamed. ‘‘T’ll cut his heart out!” 

‘‘He didn’t have nothing to do with it!” cried 
Jimmie. ‘‘Don’t blame him. The 
whatever he is—he made the deal, through a 
college chap he picked up.” 


dago, or 


Pat Murphy was crying with fury. The tears 
streamed down his cheeks. He tore his red hair 
frantically as he gazed off into space almost 
hypnotized with emotion. 

“‘T loved her,’ he muttered, ignoring the 
presence of his informer. ‘‘I was hard with her. 
I’ll own up to that. But I loved her. Sure it was 
only my way. I meant no harm. And now 
she’s gone—gone with a Hindoo priest. Oh, 
Nora, Nora, how could ye! I’ll chase ye to the 
ends of the world. I'll kill the dirty beast of a 
king on his own ground. I'll after ye, Nora!” 

He rushed off, heedless of everything else but 
his departed wife—whom until this very moment, 





‘Li. 


he never realized that he really loved. He was 
transfixed with but one idea, that of getting her 
back. 

At his bank he drew out his available cash. 
He took the first train to New York. After some 
frantic inquiries, he succeeded in learning the 
destination of the Grand Lazeer. And three 
days later Pat Murphy was on the high seas, in 
full pursuit of his truant wife, ready to do or die 
to get her back. He thought of nothing but Nora. 
The danger he incurred of following her to her 
destination never occurred to him. His Irish 
blood was up. And keeping close to the trail, 
aided by those happy instincts that had made 
him so successful in politics, he arrived on a 
jaded horse near the white palace of the Kadoot 
of Lyssore just fourteen days after Nora and her 
faithful escort had reached that abode of the 
Light of the Sun and the Ruler of the Universe. 

* ** * 

These fourteen days had not passed without 
excitement in the kingdom of Lyssore. The 
Lazeer—a man of resources, and fully accus- 
tomed to anticipate all demands—had brought 
with the automobile and his fair charge a plentiful 
supply of gasoline, carrying it through the moun- 
tain passes in the largest tanks he could procure. 
These tanks were placed in the royal storehouse, 
and were drawn on as occasion demanded. 

The Lazeer had had but slight practice in 
running the new machine. He could start it and 
stop it and change the gears after a fashion of his 
own. This information he imparted cheerfully 
to the succession of chauffeurs that were ordered 
by the capricious Kadoot. 

One of the royal guards was the first chauffeur. 
The Kadoot had, however, not run more than 
four miles away from the palace before the ma- 
chine stopped. Frantic efforts on the part of the 
chauffeur were of no avail. 

The Kadoot was not used to delays. He had 
had a taste of speed and wanted it, without any 
recess. Drawing his sabre, he gave the trembling 
wretch three minutes to go ahead. At the end of 
three minutes off came his head. When the 
Lazeer was sent for to adjust the trouble, he 
found that by a sudden jar the switch had been 
turned off. The price of a head lay in turning a 
rubber button half an inch. 

For the next week the Kadoot averaged a 
chauffeur a day. It began to look as though the 
best men in the whole kingdom would have 
to be sacrificed to the new toy. 

And all this in spite of the protests of the new 
queen. 

For it must be admitted that that lady was 
tender hearted. It was distressing to her to be 
taken out for a quiet spin in the afternoon, and 
have the chauffeur lose a head just because of a 
puncture in a tire. 

Her protests were by no means timid ones. 
For this spirited creature had come to her own at 
last. Cowed down so long by a life of barbarous 
neglect and cruelty, her primitive instincts had 
asserted themselves and she ran things with a 
high hand. ‘ 

The Kadoot was delighted. The ladies of his 
harem were dolls compared with this beautiful 
creature. And in a week’s time she had every- 
thing her own way—except the depletion of 
heads—this much the Kadoot reserved for him- 
self. 








One morning they started out for a ride over — 


the steppes, along the hard road to the distant 
mountain pass—the egress from the kingdom. 
That day the keeper of the royal jewels had been 
detailed for the duty of chauffeur. The Grand 
Lazeer had filled the tank with gasoline and oiled 
her up a bit, and had shown the new man as 
best he could how to crank up and run. 

With a jerk and a chug they started off. 

‘Faster, faster!’’ muttered the Kadoot. 

The chauffeur did what he had been told. 
He turned on the rod that advanced the sparker. 
The machine whirred along at forty miles an 
hour. The Kadoot settled back with a satisfied 
sigh. He had found a new sensation, and he 
couldn’t get enough of it. His new queen, how- 
ever, wore a troubled look. She knew that at any 
moment something might happen. 

It came soon enough. The man had turned on 
too much gasoline, the mixture not being right. 
The spark plugs refused to do their work, and the 
great machine, with a wild succession of snorts 
and sudden explosions, at last settled down into 
silence. 

The Kadoot’s face grew black as a thunder 
cloud. 

““Servant!’? he exclaimed to the trembling 
wretch in front. ““Go ahead! Why do you stop 
thus?” 

“Sire!” replied the new chauffeur, prostrating 
himself, ‘‘O Lord of the Sun and Moon, have a 
little patience.” 

He fumbled frantically with the machinery, 
only making things worse. 

The new queen put her hand on the Kadoot’s 
upraised arm. She looked at him imploringly. 

“Don’t—please don’t!’’ she exclaimed, with 
emphatic gestures. “Your Majesty must not 
blame him. He is doing the best he can.” 

Of no avail her play. Down came the heavy 
sabre, and in a twinkling there was one less 
chauffeur in the world. 

It was at this moment that over the near hori- 
zon—a short range of hills—a red head appeared, 
a keen eye looked down upon them, and Patrick 
Murphy, mounted on a jaded Arabian steed, 
dauntless, sublime with courage, entered upon 
the scene. 

As the new queen suddenly turned and looked 
upon the form and visage of her late husband, 
she uttered a shriek of dismay. 

“Patrick!” 

‘“Thesame. Sohere you be, youheathen wretch ! 
Little did I think, Nora, dear, to see you con- 
sortin’ with one of them dago Hindoos. Sure 
he’s a handsome devil. How could ye, Nora?” 

At this moment he was interrupted by the 
Kadoot, who sprang forward with sabre still 
drawn. Nora threw herself between them. 

The Kadoot would have shaken her off, but 
Patrick Murphy, his political instincts well 
in hand, came to the rescue with his brain. He had 
been in tight places before. 

“Quick!” he exclaimed, “point to the ma- 
chine.” 

Nora pointed frantically. 

‘‘Now point to me and then to the machine. 
Don’t you understand, Nora, darling? We must 
make him think I can fix it.” 

The Kadoot lowered his sabre for an instant. 
Patrick sprangoff his horse, went to the machine, 


(Continued on page 830) 
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raised his hands to heaven and then put them on 
the red hood. 

He had a Globe himself. While Nora endeav- 
ored to explain to the Kadoot that her late hus- 
band had come on to run the car, Patrick had run 
down the trouble. In a jiffy he had cleaned the 
spark plygs and they were off. 

“Nora, dear,” he muttered, as they sped 
along in the direction of the palace—by the 
gesture of the Kadoot—‘‘ why did you do it?” 

“Don’t you talk to me,” said Nora. “Tl 
fix you. Things are different now. You'll 
wish you had your head off before I get 
through with you.” 

The Kadoot frowned ominously and the 
conversation ceased. 

Arrived at the palace, the Lord of the 
Sun, Moon and Stars sent for the wise man to 
interpret. 

‘Ask the barbarian who he is and what he is.” 

“He says, O Effulgence, he was sent by 
the makers of the machine that flies to run it for 
you.” 

“Very well. Show him where the fluid is that 
makes it go, give him a place to sleep, and tell him 
that if I have any more trouble with the cursed 
thing, off goes his head.” 

“It is done, Sire.” 

The new queen put her pretty hand pleadingly 
on her monarch’s arm, while she looked at the 
wise man. 

‘““Ask the Lord of Heaven and Earth and 
Ruler of the Universe,” she said, ‘‘if as a special 
favor I may administer to the new visitor a few 
things that will do him good.” 

The interpreter repeated the message. 

The Kadoot smiled indulgently and nodded his 
head. 

‘You miserable wretch,”’ said the queen to her 
late husband, ‘‘what do you mean by daring to 
follow me? I'll give you a taste of your own 
medicine. I'll have you thrashed twice a day just 
for luck, and I’l] make you sit up night after night 
without sleep with nothing on and the tempera- 
ture down to zerd. I'll think up things to do to 
you.” 

Patrick prostrated himself. 

“‘Nora, darling, forgive me. I know I was 
cruel to you. I didn’t mean it. It was only when 
you left me that I knew how I loved you. Haven’t 
I followed ye to the ends of the world and braved 
death for your sake?” 

‘Well, you’re not safe now. If you can’t keep 
that machine running, zip, off goes your red head. 
The Kadoot’s got the habit.” 

“Never fear, Nora. Give me a month in the 
kingdom. ’Tis all I ask.” 


Oh, Alfred ! 
“TO YOU think I look well in this dress?” 
she asked. 

“Um,” her husband replied, ‘““who made it?” 

“T did, but I’m afraid ’””—— 

‘““My dear, I never saw you have on a more 
becoming gown than that one is. By Jove! you 
look so slim and graceful and young that I can 
hardly realize we’ve been married seven years.” 

“Oh, Alfred, do you really mean that? I be- 
lieve I’ll make all my clothes after this.” 

As soon as he could decently get away Alfred 





He was then led away to the gasoline cellar, 
while the Kadoot and his new companion were 
raised to the roof where they might enjoy the set- 
ting sun. * * * 

It was two months later. 

Out in the royal garage which Patrick Murphy 
had occasioned to be put up just in the rear of the 
Kadoot’s palace, that able gentleman, his hair 
redder than ever, and his face bearing the ruddy 
glow of health, was apparently busy on his mas- 
ter’s auto. As the sun rose in the heavens, how- 
ever, he glanced furtively out of the door, and a 
look of anxiety came over his face. 

“She should be here now,” 
uneasily. 

Suddenly there was a soft step. 

** Ah, ’tis you, is it?” 

The new queen entered softly. 

““Yes, why did you send for me to come here ? 
Don’t you know if the Kadoot finds it out, it 
means death for both of us?” 

Her late husband, now reconstructed and with 
the light of a new hope shining in his eyes, smiled 
confidently. 

‘““Sure, Nora, dear,” he said, “‘never fear. 
Death be blowed. What do you suppose I’ve been 
doing the last four weeks?” 

‘“‘What have you been doing?” 

‘“‘Haven’t I been getting the boys together? It 
was a hard matter, I assure ye, what with my not 
being on easy terms with the lingo, but Nora, 
human nature is the same the world over. All these 
Hindoo dagos wanted was sympathy, real sym- 


he muttered 


? 


went out and treated himself to several of the best 
cigars he could find.—Chicago Record-Herald. 





WO men were undergoing civil service exam- 

inations in New York City for jobs in the 
fire department. Among the questions to be 
answered was one of a rather complicated char- 
acter regarding municipal government. One 
candidate answered: ‘‘What’s that to do with 
squirting a hose?” The other man wrote in 
answer to the same question, “‘I don’t know, but 
I want the job.” Both men passed,—Chicago 
Journal, 


pathy. I’ve been rallying ’em, Nora dear, under 
the sweet flag of old Ireland. Caucuses is getting 
to be as plenty in this little kingdom of 
Lyssore as shillalies in Cork. Nora, will you 
forgive me for all I’ve done to ye? I didn’t 
mean it all. I didn’t know what I was doing 
with you, the jewel of a woman that ye are. 
Sure, you were right to run away from me. 
But now will you take me back ?” 
“How canI? Iwouldn’t dare. Besides’ —— 


‘ She tossed her head. 


“‘T rather like to be queen. It’s good fun.” 
Patrick Murphy did not immediately reply. 
He went to the window and looked out toward 
the royal palace. In an Eastern pagoda the 
Sun of Heaven and Ruler of the Sun, Moon 
and Stars was smoking a cigarette with his old 
side partner, the faithful Lazeer. Beyond the 
arch of the palace about 100 feet away there 
crouched a single figure. Patrick raised his hand 
to the figure and waved it three times. The figure 
leaned over. There wasa pause. Then sudden- 
ly a terrific explosion rent the air, and before the 
astonished eyes of the new queen rose the frag- 
ments of the Kadoot and the Lazeer, alas! on 
their last journey. The pagoda was blown to 
atoms. And for some moments fragments con- 
tinued to fall at their feet. 

‘What does this mean ?”’ exclaimed Nora. 

Patrick Murphy clasped her fervently in his 
arms. 

“It means, Nora dear,” he said, ‘‘that I’ve 
been doin’ a little blasting on my own hook. Me 
being a contractor, there was nothing to prevent 
what with dynamite I made and gasoline I had. 
It means, Nora dear, a revolution. I’ve can- 
vassed the entire kingdom and the boys is with 
me toa man. It’s all been planned. I’m boss of 
this district, Nora dear, with the defeated candi- 
date not saying a word. I’m king of the whole 
place. Me! Patrick Murphy, Emperor of the 
Hindoo Dagos, Sun of Heaven, Lord of the Sun, 
Moon and Stars and Ruler of the Planets and 
other live things around. Nora,are you with me? 
And will you be good all the rest of your life?” 

His reconciled and repentant and forgiving 
wife put her head on his shoulder. 

“Pat,” she said, “I will—if you will. But I 
wish, while you were about it, you’d made a clean 
job of the whole thing and blown up that harem 
also.” 





His Mood 


MEMBER of the faculty of the University 

of Wisconsin tells of some amusing replies 
made by a pupil undergoing an examination in 
English. The candidate had been instructed to 
write out examples of the indicative, the sub- 
junctive, the potential and the exclamatory 
moods. His effort resulted as follows: 

“‘Tam endeavoring to pass an English examina- 
tion. If I answer twenty questions I shall pass. 
If I answer twelve questions I may pass. God 
help me!”—Harper’s Weekly. 
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—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER 
OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 
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Good  Scotch—that 
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California seashore 


Very low Summer excursion rates 


Ask for illustrated booklets, giving 
full details about each place, 
cost of trip, etc. 
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it is truly a gift from nature. 
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all diseases of the kidneys, liver and stomach 
BALLSTON SPA, SARATOGA CO., N. Y. 


DD DDD ha bape aehaaaanas 


For Sale at Every Drug Store 
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CoprricHT, 1904, sy Lire Pus Co COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY LiFe Pus Co. ty 
: 
. 
; 
: 
a4 
| : IN THE DOG WATCH 
After W. Balfour Ker 
\NGEI CAKE Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
as $1.00 
tfter J. M. Flagg 
Photogravure in Sepia, 22 by 17’in. F 
$1 50 CopyvrRiGHT, 1904, ey LiFE Pus Co 
1 COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY LIFE PuB. Co. ' 
COPYRIGH — Pus. C | 
| | 
| | 
t 
% 
} 
| 
eres —— a ) 
“MADAM, YOU HAVE DECEIVED ME! 
Rtten Bub Addoms THE SWEET MAGIC OF SMOKE 
Facsimile in Color, 14 by 11 in Ajter J. M. Flagg 
50 cents ~ Photogravure in Dark Green, 22 by 17 in. 
$1.50 
TO THE BRIDE at 
ee citeisanib Ajter A. D. Blashfield j 
Photogravure in Terra-Cotta, 11 by 14 in / 
eS CopyYriGHT, 1905, BY LiFe Pus Co 
00 cents —— Sal 
| CoPyriGHT, 1903. By Lire Pus. Co. ; 
t 
| | : 
| ; 
HANG IT! I KNEW I HAD NO BUSINESS | |  Higimneaerecrsiest en — | , 
rO WATCH THAT CIRCUS PARADE.’ . -— , : 
: “FOR HE’S A JOLLY GOOD FELLOW” ‘ 
titer C. J. Budd ‘ — q 
E After F. W. Read 
Facsimile in Color, 14 by 11 in. | : ; 
5A evil | Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 
y , 
CopyRiGHT, 1905, BY LIFE Pus. Co. 
‘IS MY HAT ON STRAIGHT?” | 
Ajter C. B. Broughton 
Plate Proof, 10 by 13 in. 
50 cents | 
A complete catalogue with reduced 
MORE THAN HE COULD STAND prints of 137 subjects will be sent to any 
Burglar ming out from his hiding address on receipt of Ten Cents by 
sSurgiar (co zy ol oO 1 ding 
place Pardon me, lady, but if you will 
just give me a little bromo-seltzer to settle 
my stomach, I'll get out of here and not 
take anudder bloomin’ t’ing. LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY OVERWORKED 
{fter J. Oaks 17 West Thirty-first Street New York City After Bob Addams ¥ 
A Facsimile in Color, 14 by 11 in. Facsimile in Color, 20 by 18 in. i 
50 cents 50 cents 
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i WAAAY 
His Mavesty KinG GEorGE |V APPROVING THE SAUCE 
MADE. BY THE ORIGINAL BRAND WHO WAS FOR MANY 
YEARS CHEF TO THAT ROYAL EPICURE, 


DELICIOUS WITH FISH, SOUPS, GAME, ETC., AND 
PARTICULARLY APPRECIATED ON WELSH RAREBITS, 
BROILED LOBSTER AND ENGLISH MUTTON CHOPS. 


AARROVAL REMISE 




















| THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


Indispensable as a seasoning for Soups, Fish, Gravies 
John Duncan's Sons, Agts., N. Y. 


| 4 ra The Secret of my 


ABBO 














Going to Be Married 
N FRANCE it used to be necessary to have a 
certificate of confession before a fellow could 
get married, and on one occasion a young man 
went to the priest for this purpose and ob- 
served: 
“You may take it, father, that I have com- 
mitted all the sins that a gentleman could.” 
‘Are you sorry ?” inquired the priest. “Quite 
penitent ?”’ 
~“M—-yes,” replied the other. 


hRAYALA 
MAGNET 


The Premier 


Champagne 


Of the World 














Holds the 
unique position 
of first favorite in 
the best society in 
all countries 








At Leading 
Hotels, Clubs, Etc. 


ACKER, MERRALL & 
CONDIT COMPANY 


Sole U.S. 
Distributors 


















“Then depart in peace and sin no more,” said 
the priest. 

“Is there no penance, holy father?” asked the 
young man. 

“Did you not say that you were going to be 
married, my son?” answered the holy man.— 
Kansas City Independent. 





NE thing can be said for the insurance com- 

panies under the old extravagant manage- 

ment. They gave away good blotters.—Somer- 
ville Journal. 


Success. 





Make the best cocktail. A delightful 
aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoonfulin an ounce 
of sherry or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 


BITTERS 


important to gee that it is Abbott’s 


The Victoria Cross 

HE intrinsic value of the Victoria Cross, the 

most highly prized decoration in army and 
navy, is about 1} pence. It was instituted by 
royal warrant of January a9, 1856, as a reward 
of gallantry of all ranks, and the first presentation 
(of sixty-two crosses) was made by the late Queen 
Victoria in person on Friday, June 26, 1857. It 
is in the shape of a Maltese cross and is made to 
this day out of metal from old Russian cannon 
captured at Sebastopol.—St. James Gazette. 








GENUINE SWISS MILK 
CHOCOLATE 


More than any other confection 
—it is both delicious and whole- 
some. 

More than a food—it is pure 
rich and palatable. ‘ 

Better than any other chocolate 
—it has the genuine “ Cailler 
taste.” 

FRFEE---Half-pound cake post- 
paid for 100 tissue wrappers from 
Cailler's, Sample cake free i 
you write, 

J. H. FREYMANN, 

General Agent for U. S. 

60 University Place, New York é 


SWISS MILK 
CHOCOLATE 

















Intending purchasers 
of a strictly first- 
class Piano 
should 


not fail 







to exam- 
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ine the & 
merits of 


THE WORLD RENOWNED 


SOHMER 


It is the special favorite of the refined and 
cultured musical public on account of its 
unsurpassed tone-quality, unequaled dura- 
bility, elegance of design and finish. Cata- 
logue mailed on application. 

Tue SOHMER-CECILIAN INSIDE PLAYER 
SURPASSES ALL OTHERS 
Favorable Terms to Responsible Parties 


SOHMER & COMPANY 
Warerooms Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. NEW YORK 
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A Talk on Advertising Service | 








HE article reproduced on this page is from Printers’ 
Ink, the most prominent and independent Advertis- 
ing Journal in America. 

\ . The editors of Printers’ Ink wrote and pub- 






lished this article on their own initiative after 
_\ making the most complete and comprehensive 
ESE investigation of advertising agency methods for the 
benefit of their readers. 


pT aa Ir me 


PRINTERS’ INK. 


A JOURNAL FOR ADVERTISERS. - 
EwTeReD As SECOND-CLASS MATTER AT THE New York, N. Y., Post Orrice, June 29, 1888. 


Vo. LV. NEW YORK, Aprit 138, 1906. 








MODERN ADVERTISING SERVICE. from the very beginning, and give him 
returns that mean growth, without the waste 
of money that would come from experi- 
mental work. 

Our contract names twelve duties which 
we agree to perform for the advertiser, con- 
Stituting what we understand by the word 
service. 


ORGANIZATION OF THE LORD & THOMAS 
ADVERTISING AGENCY—NOW’ SAID TO BE 
THE LARGEST AGENCY IN THIS COUNTRY 
—HOW MAIL ORDER AND GENERAL ADVER- 
TISING ACCOUNTS ARE OPERATED SIDE BY 





ING GOOD COPY AND WATCHING AND RE- duties which he must faithfully carry out 
CORDING RETURNS EQUALLY IMPORTANT. for our guidance. 

— He must, when and where it is practicable, 
make.a weekly report on returns from his 
advertising, specifying the number of replies 
and orders received from cach separate 
piece of copy and each separate medium in 
mail order campaigns, and the amount of 
traceable increase in sales due to his adver- 
tising when goods aré sold throngh retailers. 

On_our part, we bind ourselves to com- 
pare the returns and sales shown in each 
advertiser's report with reports and sta- 
tistics of other clients, ascertaining each 
week whether his advertising is paying as 
well as it ought to and discovering defects 
when it is not. 
reports in strict confidence. This informa- 
tion is tabulated in what we call our’ Record * 
of Results.’ 


Lord & Thomas 1 now claims the distinc- 
tion of being the largest general advertising 
agency in the United States 

No American Advertising Agency has 
ever made a statement showing as much 
(business as they show. 

They claim leadership not only in the gross 
amount of advertising cleared through their 
organization, but also in the number of 
individual accounts on their books. 

» These numbered 685 in February 

? It is said that no other agency has ever 
{ shown more than 

. Lord & Thomas gave the following exten- 
} sive insight into their methods the other day 
«for Printers’ Ink. They said: 

“While ours is the largest agency in the 
country, we do not seek to handle large 
accounts to the exclusion of small ones. 

In fact, we would hesitate to confine ope- 
\rations to a half-dozen very large —— 
We seek particularly acco ot ranging hicity, minimizes 
+from $1,000 to $3,000 a year, an tter a 
Jarge number of them overa wid Tange of 
commodities. 

So weare placing advertising today fora 
ider range of commodities and articles 
rhaps, than any other agency. 

We are the largest agency because we 
have built up hundreds of small accounts. 

For this reason our whole organization 
is designed to give the smallest, as well as 
‘the largest, advertisers individual attention. 

Our growth depends on it. 

And we have data about results from so 
"many advertisers that our service could 
not possibly be obtained from any agency 
. with fewer accounts and a narrower range 

of commodities to push 

The very fact that we market so many 
® different articles through advertising gives 
us experience and judgment invaluable to 

) any advertiser. 
ur accounts are divided into two great 
Mail 


































ness. 
It gives us positive knowledge about copy 
and mediums in widely varied lines of pub- 


nates the element of chance. 


our clients it means our growth, and we have 


like it. 


in weekly from scores of advertisers in 


stoves, medicines, mail merchandise and 
cover obscure publications that are strong, 
prominent ones that are weak. 

Sixty-six per centof general advertising 
checked by thirty-four per cent of mail order 
publicity is a ratio we carefully maintain, 
because we believe that amail order advertis- 
ing is an invaluable guide to safe procedure 
in general advertising when properly inter- 
preted. 


No. 3. , 


SIDE, EACH HELPING THE OTHER—WRIT- It also binds the advertiser to certain ‘ 


Of course, we treat all these’ 
The latter is the guiding spirit of our busi- 


experimental work, elimi-* 
By making more certain the returns .for* 
: this Record-of Results for six; 
p agency in the world has anything” 
With this’ body of information, pouring | 


all lines, embracing returns from every good | 
publication i: the country on clothing. foods, ' 


every form of commodity, we quickly dis-'j 
































































reputations among advertioers is often out 
of all proportion to the actual returns they 
§ bring from keyed advertisements. 

Other mediums, comparatively new or just 
being built up, without much prestige, may 
have a new, live, growing circulation that 
makes them highly profitable. 

For example, in a certain Southern city 
there is a certain daily newspaper of wide 
reputation, old and great in circulation. 

It has a competitor in the same town, new 
and with smaller circulation. 

: We tried out both papers on mail proposi- 
@ tions with astonishing results in favor of the 
smaller paper. 

Thena general commodity, selling in stores 
was tried in both with the same result 

Many of our clients were then put into this 
new medium, and nearly all got sales and 
inquiries at one-third the cost in the older 
; peaer: Our clients get into such a medium 
x | before its reputation is established gen- 
erally. 
> Our system of centralized records based 
fon reports from advertisers, not only 

indicates the line of least resistance 
. quickly and infallibly, but the expenditure of 
our largest client serves as a guide in the 
» development of oursmallest, and vice versa. 
Advertisers seldom realize how quickly 
}. the character of a circulation may change. 

A mail order advertiser, for instance, may 
find acertain publication one of his most 
profitable mediums for several seasons. 

He drops out some summer. 

' When he begins in the fall that paper does 
‘ not pay, for some reason. 

The publication has always paid, and it is: 
the last thing he blames. 

Five or six failures may be necessary be- 
fore he is willing to distrust the paper. 

But we have received.a report of failures 
¥ from a dozen advertisers on that paper. 

i So the paper comes under suspicion. 

If it is really weak, all our advertisers ace 
? out within a month, and there is a big aggre- 
gate saving. 

Think what this means in dollars to the 
small advertiser? 

How does this work out for a general ad- 
vertiser? 

Well, take the case mentioned of the two 
dailies in the Southern city. 

The returns for mail advertising in the 
_smaller paper woke us up. 

We investigated at close range and fond 
that all the retail advertisers in that city 
. were using the smaller paper, too. 

They were alive to conditions. 

So we put our general advertisers into it. 
One of them sent us $2000 for the older 
% paper while this investigation was going on. 
* We explained the situation. 

” He sent a representative to that town and 
» found that his advertising would probably 
« bring. three times as much results in the 
smaller paper, or 300 per cent more returns 
for his money. 

He changed his order, and got the increase 
expected. 

Other advertisers and agencies are still 
going into the wrong medium.:on its general 

reputation. 
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Our centralized records also indicate the 
most effective kinds of copy. 

A page in Munsey’s costs $500. 

It may bring $5000 to an advertiser in 
returns, or only 

The difference in results from so good a 
medium will be due to -copy—nothing else 
whatever. 

What goes into the space—that makes the , 
difference. 

Our Copy Department is so organized that 
no writer handles more than twelve accounts 
a year—or fewer, probably, than with any 
other agency in the country. 

While our knowledge of mediums is vital, 
our Record of Results brings it, you might © 
say, almost automatically. 

Therefore, ninety per cent of the thought, 
energy and cost of running our agency goes * 
into copy. 

The line between successful and unsuc- } 
cessful copy is not broad. 

But it is definite. 

General advertising copy has always been | K 
allowed a wide margin for errors because 
results could not be traced under old condi- 
tions. t 

Mail order advertisers have allowed no 
margin for errors, but'demanded exactitude 
and keyed replies. 

With our records from mail order adver- 
tising we know to a certainty the copy that 
brings the greatest returns in actual sales 
and this definite knowledge we apply to gen- 
eral advertising so far as practical. 

And our copy department is so organized 
that though a writer were the best copy-man 
in the country the element of personality in 
his work for any of our clients would have 
less to do with the pulling power of the copy 
than the selling reasons it embodies, based | 
on our Record of Results. 

The lesson constantly taught by these re- ‘ 
cords to our staff makes each writer stronger 
because he is guided by positive knowledge, 
and his work is more certain than if possibly 

could be without our organization, because 
he is working on definite data, along definite | 
lines, for definite ends.’ 












































* * * 


, 
Lord & Thomas took a great deal of pains 
to show Printers’ Ink the inner workings of § 

the Record of Results department. 

Eight people do nothing else but tabulate | 
and file information from scores of adverti- 
sers' reports. 

The cold, hard figures, in dollars and cents, 
go down on cards that are classified accord- 
ing to copy and publications. 

Probably the pulling power 6f copy and | ‘ 
media is nowhere shown up so completely— 
at least this side of Judgment Day. 

Pull out a card and there will be found on 
it the record of returns for the last week on 
from three to three dozen different com- 
modities. 

Each piece of copy and each medium 
brought so many replies and sales for each“ 
advertiser at such and such cost—and there 
is no way of getting behind the returns. 

In the past six years it has cost $100,000 tof} 
maintain this record cabinet. 


; 
‘ 












The same kind of copy that pulls best for | 
a mail order commodity will, when rightly | 
adapted, also get money out of people’s 
pockets in the stores. 

Our Record of Results shows many sur- 
prising cases where small publications pull 


\ branches — General Advertising and 
hOrder Advertising. 

This year we will place approximately 
$2,500,000 in general business and $1,500,000 in 
mail order lines, a total of $4,000,000.00 

Our mail order accounts bring us absolute 
















data upon the pulling power of different forms 
of copy and also show the pulling power of 
}each individual newspaper, magazine, mail 
order, farm, religious and trade journal Records. P 
On this data we depend for knowledge Many old publications-of immense prestige 
that enables us to start a general advertiser have circulations that have been worked 
swith the right copy, in the right mediums over and over again, so that their genera}, 


better than big ones. 
When a publication begins to pay it can’t 
remain hidden long from us because of our 


S Printers’ Ink ‘so truly says, “the pulling power of copy and 

A media is nowhere shown up so completely” as it is in the 
Lord & Thomas Record of Results Cabinet. 

advertiser or prospective 

that this record does “give positive knowledge about copy and media’”’ 

and does “minimize experimental work and eliminate the element of 


It must be obvious to any advertiser 


chance” in Lord & Thomas Campaigns. 


The Lord & Thomas Record of Results is practical tangible - 
assurance that Lord & Thomas are qualified above all others to 
protect your advertising appropriation. 

The Lord & Thomas Record of Results not only safeguards your 
advertising investment—makes you certain that your appropriation 
will be wisely placed—but also assures with reasonable certainty 
that the dividends you have every right to expect, will be forth- 
coming. 

If you are seriously interested in advertising—if you contemplate 
advertising—if you care to investigate the possibility of increasing the 
results from your present advertising—Lord & Thomas will be pleased 
to explain to you in person just what their se rvice means to you. 

Lord & Thomas are about to issue a series of small books (cloth 
bound) covering advertising—newspaper, magazine and outdoor— 
in all its phases. 

The value of the information and data these books contain cannot 
be measured by the price they were intended to sell at—$4.00—but 
Lord & Thomas will gladly se snd them free to any interested adver- 
tiser or anyone contemplating advertising, 





CHICAGO 





LORD & THOMAS 


ESTABLISHED 1873 


Largest Advertising Agency in America 


Annual Volume Placed for Clients 
Approaching $4,000,000.00 


NEW YORK 
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At the great recreation centres of the 
| nation, where pleasure and enjoyment are the !) 
only aim, and where’ naturally the best of di 
everything is in demand, the preference is at Nee 
always for Weg 





CIGARETTES 


The Murad possesses the full flavor of the i; 
rarest Turkish tobacco, smooth and mild from Up 
perfect blending. The Muradhas a distinctive /, 

delicacy of flavor that immediately appeals, 
| and an exquisite fullness that never tires. 


10 for 15 cents 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Ave., New York 
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SIGNING AAN ORDER. FOR. AN 


OLDSMOBILE 


is signing a “Declaration of Independence” from motor troubles, weak and imperfect parts, or poor material. 
@_ It means owning a car of tested motor power—power to run /00 to 200 hours, or more, without stopping, as demonstrated 
in the Chicago and Cincinnati 100-hour non-stop runs and the Detroit 200-hour non-stop run, the success of which won 
the Oldsmobile four-cylinder machine the name of the “non-stop car.’ 

@_ It means a car whose road and hill-climbing qualities were conclusively demonstrated by the 75-mile run from New 
York to Poughkeepsie over difficult hills and trying road conditions with the high speed lever sealed in. (See swom state- 
ment of the Technical Committee of the New York Motor Club, under whose sanction the run was made.) 

@_ It means a car whose reliability in emergency was conclusively demonstrated at the Open Air Show in New York, where 
it won the Brake Test easily against all competitors. At this Show it won the Vibration Test, carrying a pail of water, brim- 
ming full, on the tonneau floor for 200 yards from a standing Start, spilling but 34 of an inch on the way. 

@_ It means a car endorsed without hesitation or mental reservation by the man at the wheel. 

@_ Full information about any of the above, including sworn statement of committee, sent on request. Send ten two-cent 


stamps for a copy of “A Busy Man’s Text Book on Automobiles.” Address Dept. L. 


Member of Association Licensed LD T R RKS Canadian trade supplied from Cana- 
Automobile Manufacturers dian Factory, Packard Electric Co., 


LANSING, MICH., U. S.A. Ltd., St. Catherines, Ont. 














